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WEARY MANS 
Burthen and Reſts A 


"26 Od whoin hime % 1 

6 cclfe is the fls, oY 

nefſe and pers, _ 

 fection of | alk 

-lory,whonees 

ded no tongue 

to p141lc ia0 pen tocxprefieit, 

no work to magnihie it,created a 

world for his own pleaſure,fur- 

niſhe ic of -his own ,goodnefle, 

made Afar out of his own meer 

motion,appointed him his Liews= - 

tenant here upon carth, and. as- - 

awiineſſe and an inſlrument Of * +... 
B aw -; <5 


2 T he weary mans 


his Glory, the.ſole end of his 
(reation, But CMan prew 
proud , tranſprelt againlt his 
firf# Commandement and fell, 
and by his fa!! deſtroyed his 
then unborne poſterity : Sinxe 
entred the world, and death by 
linne, and I poore miſerable 
creatare borne in fſinne, have 
curned his glory co diſhonour, 
my due obedience to rebell- 
on, and my happinefle into & 
ternall death, How intolera- 
ble isthe Burthen of this finne! 
how inſufferable is the weight 
of my offences! If T but think of 
heaven, it clogs my contens- 
plations ; If 1 but pray to hea- 
ven, it:preſſes downe my deyo- 
tion : I have loſt the favesr 
of my God , I have fruſtrated ( 
the cnd of my Creation , I have 
broke the peace of my conſcr 
ence , 1 have clipt the wingyof 


| 


Bnrthen and Refi. 2 


my Faith. I have daſht the 
comfort of my hopes : good 
Angells have forſaken me, my 
conſcience hath accuſed me , 
Gods Prophets have condem- 
ned me, and Hell gapes for 
me. What ſhall I doe? Or 
whether ſhall I flee ? ſhall L 
ſeek to Auge/s? Alas I have tur. 
ned them away diſpleaſed : 
They will not heare me, or if 
they would , they cannot help 
me, Shall I flee to my owne 
{on{ciomce ? alas that will fly 
oR me. Shall I truſt to my 
owne Merits? Alas they are 
falſe Lights, and will lightme 
to my owne Ryive, Or hall 
take the wings of the Mor 
ning.z, and tly to'the utmoſt 


| parts of the earth > alas; my 


hinnes will follow me; my ſins 
will haunt me whereſoever I 
g0c, Pogs miſcrable man that 
ba L 
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4 The weaty mans. 


T am, who {hall deliver me 
from this Burthen ? Poore mi» 
ſerable man that I am, whe 
ſhall releaſe me'from this Bony 
dage ? Is there no. Comfort for 
a poore' diltreffed Soxte |, Is 
there no eaſe for a poor diſcon» 
ſolate San! Is there no 'Bak 
ſome for a wounded-heart | n6 
Refape for a'guilty -petitent 
O my ſoule; why-att thou'fo 
ſad ? and why i is thy ſpirit ſo 
diſquieted wichin thee ? Put 
thy cruſt in God ,: who beth 
ſaid 
Mat.1 vanh7. | 
Come unco me all ye that 
are heavy laden , and I will give 
you relt. 
oF”. 6, I 6* - re 
Thus ſaith che Lord : Stand: | 
yee in the old' waies , and ſee 
and aske for the old pathes, 
where is the good way ," and 
. wi 


— I  . z | SS. Ax... a £ cjoAMMA 7*.. 


—__ Wo 


Burthen =p ReFF. FI 


walk therein, and. ye ſhall -and 
celt for your ſouls, 7, 
dſay 51,11. 

The redeemed of the Lord 
ſhall return and come with fing- 
ing unto Sion, and everlaſting 
joy [hall be upon their heads; 
They ſhall obrain gladneſſe and 
joy; and ſorrow and mourning 
{hall fly away. 

Mat. It. 29, 

Take my yoke upon you, 
and leagne of me, for I am 
meck and lowly in heart, and 
ye ſhall have reſt unts your 
fouls. 

Hierom.in Epiſt. 

Doſt thou feare poverty ? 
Chriſt calls the poore man ble{- 
ſed : Art thou afraid of la- 
our ; paines. are the parents 
of a Crown. Art thou hun- 
gry ? Faith feares no famine, 
God the Generalifſimo of the 
B 3 world, 


6 His Soliloqny: 


world; with his Militia of Ans. 


gells beholds thy Combare, and 
Prepares for thy laborious vis 


reſt, 


ere. de Virgin. 


Sow thy heart with- divers 


feeds, with faſting, prayer, rea» 
Cing, alms, that the end of thy 


relt: 


* 
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His Soliloguy. 


ſhouldeſt onely caſt an eye 


upon the Letter of the Law, 
that Letter would ſoone ' caſt 


thee and: condemne thee : or 
if thy onely Objet were the 
baſe Correptions of thy finfull 


Rory a Crown of everlaſting 


labour may be theharveſt of thy 


RUE, my ſoul, if thow 


hcart; 
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Hu Soldoquy. 7 
heart , there were ſufficient 
cauſe to juſtifie the condemna- 
tion : or hadſt thou nothing 
elſe to truſt to but thine owne 
Abilities, thy caſe were to0 toe 
miſerable for expreſſion. : or 
ſh1uldſt chou ſeriouſly conſider 
that glorious Majeſty thou haſt 
offended; there were no hopes 
for conſolation. But, O my 
fou), there is a Goſpell ro 
mitigate the rigour of that Zee- 
ter, There 1s a Chancery t9 
moderate the ſeveriry of that 
Law : There is a Saviour ro 
mediate betwixt that God an& 
thy Offences. Art thou in bon- 
dage ? O-my ſoul, here is Free- 
dome ; Art thou dejected 2 
here is Comfort : Art thou pur- 
fed ? here 1s a Refuge: art,thou 
overburthen'd? here is Reſt; Art 
thou condemned? here is a Par- 


, don, Appcal therefore from the 


B4 Throne 


$ "His Prayer. 
Throne ef 7##ice-to the featof 
Mercy ; from the frſfties.of 
Tehovah to the mercy of thy Je- 
ſus ; deny thy ſelf and he will 
own thee; empty thy ſelf , and 
he will fill thee. Let not thy fing 
affcight thee, he hath ſatisfied; 
Let nat he/! diſmay thee,he hath 
ſuffered; Let not the fir death 
grouble thee, he hath ſweetned 
It: Let not the ſecond death ters 
Tifie thee;he hath conquered it; 
Feare not to come I » for 
he hath called thee : Feare not 
to pray to him, for he will hear 
ehee. 


His Prayer. 


CNGonr , whoſe. perfe& 
Glory needed nor the 
help of Man , yet madeſt him 


b7 
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of 


" FF» "SS .Io0 "3 oo. os Q -A- == 


Hu Prayer. v7 

fq3 thy Glory, wherein conſiſted 
his cternall Happineſſe; Ia poor 
ſon of Adam, fallen by his fn, 
ind wallowing in. my owne 
corruptions, lie proſtrate here 
before the foot-itoole of thy 
Mercy-ſeat, acknowledging my 
erievous finnes , and humbly 
begging pardow for my manifold 
tranſgreſſions. How infinite is 
thy Mercy, O God , that haft 
not ſpared thy only Sonne, but 
made his precious b/9ud a Ran- 
ſome to redeeme me from the 
jaws of Death! I have made. my 
ſelf a great Delinquentand thou 
haſt appointed h&199.my gracious 
Advocate: I have made my fſcife 
a ſaxcr, and he hath given him- 
ſelfro be my Saviow ; To thee 
therefore O my. bleiled. Teſwsy 
whoſe death is my deliverance 
I flee ; Before thee ( who art 


more mercifull, then Iam miſe- 
| ; cable 


To His Prayer. | 
rable ) I fall: Thy Afercier have: - 
invited me, thy Merits have eme 
boldned me, to preſent my 
Sroans before thy gracious cars; 
and to lay my burthen upon thy 
- 5 Shoutlers:: 0) Lamb of 
od which takeft away the fins - 
of the Forld, have mercy upon: 


me: O Lamb of God that tooks+ ! 


eſt away the burthen of my (ins, | 
have mercy upon me and grant 
me thy Ref; O thou that takeſt 
my fleſh upon thee,grant me thy 
Spirit ; SanAifie my thoughts; 
Be merciful} ro my fins; Be gra»: 
cious to my Prayers: Let the 1s- 
terceſſion of thy Merits reſtore: 
me to the favour of my God: 
Let the freeneſſe of thy mercy: 
releaſe me from the burthen of 
my Con/ciewce, Weane me from 
my «lf, dire&t me in thy waies: 
be thou my Fef, be thon-my R2- 
fuge. Fix thou my wavering 
faith. 
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His Prayer. If 


faith. Recal my wandring hopes * 


Give thy Angelis charge over 
me , whom I have ſo oft fenr 
grieved away;Eſtabliſh me with 
a free Spir5r,-and reſtore me to 
the joy of- thy Salvation. Ler 
that powey that calls me enable 
me to come, and let my coming 
be rewarded in thy Promiſe: Lec 
thy 7/ord comfort me; Let thy 
Truthcondu&@me, and let thy 
Spirit counſell me , that being 
relieved by the bounty of thy 
Grace, releaſed from the Bur- 
then of my fins, and redeemed 
by the vertue of thy bloud,l may 
com to thee with the confidence 
of a ſon, and be received of thee 
in the compaſſion of a-Father ; 
and afterthis life of grace, live 
with thee in thy Kingdoms. of 
Glory, 
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THE | 
Sinners Sentence, 


and Sanfuary. 


The miſerable condition 
A_Fof Maxkigd | What loads 
of ſcif-made miſery is fallen up- 
on the ſonnes of men! Man that 
- kad once a power not to fall, 
hath not now the will to fand; 
and being falne by his ambitious | 
will, hath loſt the power to 75/e, 
He was created good; but not 
content with ſuch a goodneſle, 


grew coverous ro increaſe it o 
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and Atnctuary.  ' 10 
the knowledge of that which .* 
(being knowne ) deprived him- 
of that goodneffe. Evilt hee. 
defired to know;and not knows 
ing the miſery of that knows 
tedge;.by that knowledge: be- 
came miſerable. That God the 
ſweetnefſe of whoſe preſence 
was the perfetion of mans fe- 
licity, he rebellioufly . declined. 
And being the Favorite of 
Heaven, made himſelfe a Fire- 
brand of hell, and I his miſerable 
child , am made more miſerable 
by my own offences. What aver- 
cy can I expect from this juſt 
God, wholſc Zuftice I hayc ſo oft; 
offended > VVhat 1#dgement 
may I not ſuſpet from that 
mercifull God, whole mercy,I 
have ſo oft abuſed? -Is nor, the 
praftice of my life ſinne ? Are | 
not the wages of my ſin death > 
If one fin dultcoyed a world of 

men 


14 The fiuners Sentence © 
men, ſhall not a world of finrieg: 
deſtroy one man? I that have 
not feared to provoke his fu 
Pice,am now afraid to think him 
7uft : 1 that kave ſlighted his- 
mercy, have now no warrant to- 
hope him mercifult :- He that 
made the eye , can he chuſe but 
ſee ? He that ſees all> things, 
b-holds he not my finne ?- Can 
he behold my finne, and not 
paniſ}:? Can he puniſh, and T 
not confounded? What -am I 
poor duſt and'aſhes to ſtand be- 
foreſo great an Enemy? Did 
he not create me for his /ervice; 
and ſhall not his hand dr{troy 
me for my Rebellion ? VVhar 
Advocate ſhall plead my cauſe ? 
What San##ary (hal ſecure me? 
Shall chat Bloud ſave me which 
I have ſpilt? Will that 7«4ge 
- quir me, which Lhave cruct- 
fled? Shall I preſent my prayers 
[0 
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* and Sanctuary: Ty - 
to heaven? Alas my very prayers 
will retarn like Thwnderbolrs 
upon my head ! Shall Ilay my - 
finnes before the eye of heaven?: _ 
Ah me!I darenotlelt they draw; * 
downe vengeance into- my bo- 
ſome, Be not afraid, my ſoul, 
Gods mercy far tranſcends thy 
miſery. Chear up, where finne 
abounds, there grace abounds: 
much more. O now my foule 
depart in peace ,: for thine eyes 
ſhall ſee thy ſalvation; Open 
thine ears-and heare what the 
Spirit laith,. 

_ — John11. 16. 

He: that believeth in me foal 
vever as. 

Rom. 1.17. 

The juſt ſhall live by faith. 

fohn J. IH. 

God ſo loved che world,that 
he gave his ohcly begotten Son, 
that wholoever —_ 

im, 


16 The ſtners Sanctudy. | 


him, ſhallnot perith ; but wy 


everlaſting life. 
Acts 16. 3. 
Belecve-in the Lord Jeſus, 


and thou ſhalt be ſaved, and chy 


houſhold, 
fohn 5, 24, 

Verily,verily, I ſay unto you, 
he that heareth my word, and 
beleeveth in him that ſent me, 
hath everlaſting life, and ſhall 
not come into condemnation, 
but_is palled from death unto 
life. _ 

Chry/oft. 

The faith of the true Catho- 
tique religion, is the light. of the 
ſoule, the gate of life, and the 
foundation of eternal happi- 


neflc, 
Coſſiod. 
Man enjeyes all things in 
himſcife, that enjoyes himſclfe , 
bat he onely enyoyes himlelfe 
that 


———— 
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His Soliloquy. 17 
that enjoyes his God; and he > 
jone enjoyes his God ; that be» 
keves in him, | 
eAuguſtine. 

No greater treaſure then the 
true Catholique faith : It: gives 
to the blind, light ; to the lick, 
health ; to ſinners, repentance z 
to the penitent, ſalvation. 


His Solitoquy. 


UT is thy miſery, ,O my 
ſoul, greater then his mer- 
c<? *Tis true, the practiſe of 
thy life is S=ne; but the pra- 
iſe of his Mercy is pardon. The 
wages of thy finne is death; bat 
the merits of his death is life : 
Art thou afzaid to think the 
God of vengeance j»ft > and 


| well thou mayeſt, if thou deny 


the 


38 His Soliloguy. S 


| [ 
the God of mercy to be: wirgis 
fall: Old Adam hath run thee 


in debt, and young eA4am hath 
paid the /core,and wile thonnot” 


acknowledge it? O'my diſtruſts/ 


fall ſoul, darken not the Suns" 


ſhine of his power with the 


clouds of thy Infidelity : Ec-- 
clipſe not the il[aſtrious body of 


his Mercy, with the inter 


tion of. thy de/paire. Think not - 


thy great Cregtor is thine ene- 
my , when thy gracious Redee« 
mer is thy friend, Haſt thou ſin» 
ned againſt thy Creation ? thou 
art abloly*d by thy Redemption, 


Art thou penitent for thy Re- 


bellion?- thy peace- is made b 

thy Redeemer. But thou ha 

ſhed thy Saviours BYoxd :-Take 
comfort, that very bloud whick 
thou haſt ſpilt will ſave thee. 
But thou hait crucified the Lord 
of glory: the Lord of glory 


whom. 


—__ 


, [9 His Prayers 


whom thou haſt crucified , hath 


[crucified thy fins. Fear not then, 


| my ſoul, to flee to ſuch a Friend, 
| whoſe armes. are open to em- 


brace thee, whoſe eyes are oper 
to behold thee , whoſe lips are 
open to plead for thee,, whoſe 
wounds are open. to caſe thy 
paines, whoſe earcs are qpento. 
hear thy Prayers. | 


k. 
His Prayer. 


GO D. that madeſt all 
things to ſerve man, that 
man mighc the more cheerfully, 
ſervethee,that-gavelthim power 
to continue in that perfect ſtate 
thou madeſt him, and a will to 
uſe that power to thy glory and 
his own comforc ; I the unhap- 


py ſon of my unhappy parencs,. 
made. 


a 7 « af 
Ll 
| 


20 His Praper. 


made. more unhappy - by! j 
own tranſgreſſions, do 'W 


all humility and contritionylag; 
knowledge my ſelfe the miſery 
ble ſubze of- thy utter wrath 
Lord I have loſt the powerv4&/ 
do what-thou commandeſt, an 
am onely left ro ſuffer whatthy 
diſpleaſure ſhall lay upon me; 
But yet O God thy mercy i8n0 
lefle infinite than thy juſtice, and 
far more infinite then my ſinnes, 
and thou haft promiſed life to 
all Beleevers. Give therefore 
duſt and aſhes leave, O Lord, to 
claim- this gracious Progit 
and what thou haft commandgd 
to be done,O give me powerta 
do. Enter not into. judgement 
with thy ſervant, O Lord, forin 
thy fight ſhall no fleſh be: jultt- 
fied : Look not upon thy i{cr- 
vant O God, but through he 
Bloud of thy Sowne; and a 
tne 


———— 


His Prayer. 21 


the merits of a Saviour, out-cry 
the demerits of a ſinner. . .Re-' 


| member not what I a (inner 


have done, but call to! thy .re- 


| membrance what he my'Saviaur 


hath ſuffered; O let his bloody 
ſweat annoint ' my bleediv'g 


W | wounds, and.accept'his death as 


the full wages .ot: my offences, 
Lord Lam ſick, [flee-ro himas my 
Phy/itian; | am a treſpaſler, I flee 
to him my eAdvercate.; | am a 
ſurer, I flee to him my: Media- 
ter; I am a; Delinqueng;, 1-fice 
to him. my Saxtiwary; TI am a 
inner, I flee to him my Savi- 
ovr, Let the ſhamefulinefle of 
his death expiatce the finfull. 
nefſe of my life; and ler the 
willingnefle of his Obedience, ſa- 


| tisfic for the wilfullncile of my 


Rebellion : Let my (innes, that 
ery louder then the finnces of 
Cain,be waſht in his b/p0d which 
| [pcakcs 


Hu Prayer. - % 


ſpeaks better things then the} / 


bloud of Abe/. Remember thy 
Promiſes to thoſe that believe: 
Lord I beleeve, Lord help 
unbelicf:Quicken my-ſoul 

faith:Inflame my aft<ftions with 
fove, and fill my mouth with 
prejers;that knowing him I may 
believe in him; and believing 
in him, I may love-him; and'lo- 
ving him, I may praiſe him with 
Hoſanua's here in the Charch 
Militant,and Halelnjabs hereaf- 
terin the Church Triumphant, 


_ TD.-_- ww A www Lam. 
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POORE MANS 

Want and ſupply. 


Od that created all things 

for mans uſe, created man 

for his ſervice , who by the ac» 
commodarion of all the Crea- 
twres might be enabled the bet- 
ter'to do ſervice to his Creatory: 
But when the proud difloyalry 
of man rebelled, the Creatars 
that knew not how ro ſerve 
man on ſuch-conditions, retut- 
ned to his firſt Creatour, tobe a 
new diſpoſed of by him, accor- 
ding to his pleaſure, How dare 
I then preſume to expe& from 
his hands what I have diF-inhe- 
ited 


24 T he poor mans 


rited my felf of by my«ebelliopt 


Or how canI a dogge claim any 
intereſtin the Childrens bread? 
How dare I a fiuner intrude into 
the portion of the righteous? 
And if the righteous onely ſhall 
inherit the land,in what quarter 
lyes mine inheritance? If blef 
ſings be the proper due of ſonng, 
what is due to me the greateſt 
of all Snners? I am no Sonne, 
and therefore no Heere, that in» 
ſomuch what I poſifle I enjay 
not by right , bur uſurpation, 
VVhat have I thar: I can call 
mine owne 2? Or wherein can 
my rite prove a right ? Fam 
wretched, for lam a fſioner; I' 
am poore, for I want the thing 
have; I am 4lizde, for I cannot 
ſce my wants; I am »aked, for 
I cannot hide my ſhame, I can 
challenge norhing but my finne, 


my ſorcow, my puniſhment, my 


ſbame; 
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| Falled my Faber > I have forſa- 


Want and Snpply. 25 
ſhame: I can fee nothjng but 
that I am wretched and poor, 
and blind, and naked ; I can ex- 
pet nothing but what I firſt 
muſt ceceive ;- I can receive no- 
ching, but what. muſt firſt be 
given: Nothing can be given 
but by Prayer ; Prayer hath no 
vertue but by Faith, and what- 
ſoever is not of faith is me 
How. then ſhall I ſupply this 
ewptineſſe? By what .meanes 
ſhall I relieve my wants? By 
what Art ſhall I clear this 6/;nd- 
eſſe ? What clothes ſhall hide 
my wakeaneſſo? If I pray for 
what I want, I fcas I ſhall not 
want what I deſetve: I am z 
Prodigal, and have ſpent my 
Talent ; I have divoiſt my pre- 
ſence from my angry Father ; T 
am not worthy to'be called his 


Sonne, and he roo wortky to be 


ken 


26 T he poor mans , 


ken my God, and his bleſſings 
have Frfaket me ; I that have 
baniſh'c my ſelfe from my f& 
thers bounteous table, am now 
marſhalled among. ſwine, | R& 
urn, return thee-O my ſoule; 
into thy fathers arms ; confeſſe 
thy wants, and his mercy will 
relieve thee, who ſaith, 
7oh.,16.23. 72] 
'Whatſoeuer ye ſhall ask" my 
Father in my name; he-(hall-pive 
it unto you. 
1 7oh.5.14,15+ 
And this is the confidence we 
have in him; if we ask anything 
according to'his will, he heareth 
ns ,' if we know he heareth us, 
whatſoever we'ask we know we 
have the petitions we defire of 
him. | 187 £002 CDG 15 JT 
D Jobir4. 13 0 
Whatſocyer yee aske in'my 
name, that will I do ; that the 
| : Fathe 
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Fant and Sapply.. 27 
Father may be glorified in the 
Son. If ye ask any thing in my 
name,l will do it. 

Matth, 7. 7 

Ask, and it ſhall be given you; 
ſeek, and you ſhall find ; knock, 
and it ſhall be opened to you. 

. P[al.21.4- 

He asked life of thee, and 
thou gaveſt "it him, eyen length 
of days for ever and ever, + 

Thidore. 

He that obeyes not the Law 
of God, 'obtaines not the thing 
he defires of God ; but, if we 
faithfully perform what he com- 
mands, we ſhall doubtlefle re- 
ccive what we deſire. | 

Ambroſe. 

We have all things in'Chciſt, 
ind Chri't is all things inus ; IF 
we are ſick, he is a Phyfitian, if 
we fear death, he is" life; if in 
larknefſe, be is light; if in 


C2 want 


28 Hu Soliloguy, 
want, he is abundance ; if hur- 
ory, he is food ; if thirſty, he 
15 drink ;- if miſerableghe is mer- 
cie ; if covetous of heayenghe is 
the way. 


Ha Soliloquy. 


[þ thy own righteouſneſs oh- 
ly intereſtthee in heaven, or 
hadſt chou no better title to the 
bleſſing of earth then from thy 
ſelf, how vaine were the metits 
of a S4viewr, and how Poor 
were the eſtate of a ſinner ? But 
having no righteouſneſſe but 
in him, thou haſt no intereſtin 
any bleſſing but by h;w.Art thou 


poor'in eſtate, O my ſoil? find) 


him, and thowart rich. Art thou 
wretched ? ſeek him-, and thou 
haſt happineſfe: Bliaded with 
Ecror 2 ſeek him, and [thou ar 

| ih 


Hu Soliloquy. 29 
imlightned with truch. Naked? 
fnd him,and thou ſhalt be cloa-' 
thed with Robes, Challenge no+ 
thing bur thy ſin, and thou ſhalt 
injoy all things by thy repen- 
tance. Be ſenſible of thy miſe- 
fy, and thorart capable of his 
Mercy. Haſt thou waſted thy 
Portion with the Prodigall? re- 
turne to thy Father like the 
Prodigall. Acknowledge thy 
own unworthineſle, and thy fa- 
thers 5ndulgence will imbrace 
thee, Let not the ſenſe of thy 
owne wretchedneſſe diſcourage 
thee, nor the feare of his dy- 
pleaſure diſhearten thee : Can 
an carthly mother forget her 
child? and canſt thou diſtruſt 
the mercies of a heavenly Fa- 
ther? Go then my ſoul: Flee 
into his boſome by contrition, 
groan thy ſorrowes in his carc 
by penitent confefon ; He that 

| C } hath 


30 Flis Prayer. 

hath called thee will accept 
thee ; He that hath comman- 
ded thee to pray, will hearethy 
Prayer. 


A. 


Hu Prayer. 


Oo God that art the Creator, 
& giver of aſl good things 
by which we are either made 
the more ſerviceable to thee, or 
the more incxcuſable in negle&- 
ing thy ſervice, I a poor off-caſt 
among the Sons of Fdam, who 
like the Prodiga#{ have mit. 
ſpent thy precious bleſſings, do 
here returne from Husks and 
Harlots, and the lewd concas- 
ſcence of my affeRions, to thee 
my gracious God, to thee Omy 
offended Father ; I haye uſurpt 
thy favors, intruded into: thy 

| bleNings, 
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His Prayer. 31 
bleflings, and like a Dog de- 
yoared the childrens breed : O 
God,my wants are great ;/ nay, 
what” I have, I want,” 1n' wan- 
ting chee, that are al} goodneſic 
and All in MF; "Bur yet thy 
gracious promiſe hath invited 
me to call on thee 'tn my necef- 
fities: Be it therefore, O God, 
according to thy - Ford: Thy 
Word is Tywth; Thy truth is 
everlaſting : Lord, as thou haſt 
made me ſenſible of my wants, 
ſo make me capavle of thy re- 
licfe. Remove my wretched- 
nefle by thy Mercy ; Relieve 
my poverty by thy all-ſufficient 
Grace; Recover my blinaneſie 
by thy Light ; : Cover my n@- 
keaneſ5e with thy. Robe ; : Bec 
thon my Portion, O God,:and 
let thy Lawes be mine inheri- 
tance. Heare the weedy when 
he calls npon thee, and help the 


C 4 poore 


32 Hu Prayer. 

poore, that hath no keiper, Thou 
art my hope, O God , thon art 
my truſt even from my mothers 
womb. Make me ſufficient; for 
thy Grace, and thy Grace ſhall 
be ſufficient for me: Provoke 
in my ſonle, a thirlt after righ- 
tcouſneſle, that I may take and 
drink the Cup of thy ſalvation, 
Teach-me to '@k, according to 
thy pleaſure, and grant my re- 
queſt according to thy promiſe. 
Strengthen my Faith in all my 
Supplications, and give me Patir 
enco £0 cxped thy leiſure, What 
I poſſefle, O God, let me injoy 
in Thee, and Thee in it; Re- 
lieve my neceſitciesaccordingto 
thy will, and let thy pleaſure'lt> 
-mic my delires.: In my proſpe- 
rity let me nor forget thee, and 
in my adverfity let me not 


forſake thee. : With Jacobs | 


wealth., Lord give me Jacobs 
| bleſſing ; 


oz 
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Hit Prayer JJ 
blefſing :. With ZLezarrs want, 
0 give me Lazarus reward: 
Both in want and wealth give 
me a contented mind; both in 
proſperity and adverſity , give 
me athankfull heart. Lord hear 
my prayer for thy mercie ſake, 


for my miſeries ſake, for thy 


promiſe ſake, far my Jeſus ſake, 
to whom be gloryand praiſe 
for ever andever, - Ss 


24 The forgetful MANS Com: 
SSLD 228 
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T he forgetful mans 


CoMPLATN'T and; 
Rrutviunancas,” 


VV: E are Gods Hurbaw- 

, our Hearts are 
the Mb whereof ſome is 
more fruitfu!ll, ſome more bat- 
ren, and both unprofitable, His 
holy Word is the feed, which 


ſometimes falls upon a l/eane. 


rownd, ſometimes-upon a ſtory, 
ometimes upon 2 good ground ; 
The cares of the world are like 
#boywes,chat ſpring up and choke 
It; Per/ſecntions like a ſowltry 
ſummer ſchorches it : The luis 


of the ficlh, like the fowlesof 
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plaint & Remembrancer. 25 
the ayre , which wait upon the 
pough,and licenſed by the privice 
ofthe ayre devonre 1, How ma- 
ry diſ-advantages, O God, at- 
tend upon thy Husbandry?how 
many loſles leflen thy #ncreaſe'? 
how many accidents make thy 
ſole nnfruitful,and thy Harveſt 
ealie and unprofitable? Tor what 
purpoſe doe I rill my land? To 
what advantagedoe Ifſtirre my 
fallows?” Thave no ſooner ſow- 
ed my willing ground, but the 
ſeed is ſtoln away. I bring into 
the SanQtxary a prepared heart: 
| heare glad ridings with 2 


| chearfull eare , and then repoſe 


them in a joyfull breaſt ; Bur 
when I look into my hopefull 
Mazazine, behold there's no- 
thing there but emprinefle and 
v#rity.The joys of what I gain'd 
were ſwallowed with the grief 
a: 

c& 


236 The forgetfmll mans Cont 
ſet my Paitalls open to let in 
the King of glory ,: but loe the 
flightnefle of my entertainment 
turn'd kin out again. I hid my 
Saviour in the: ſepulchre of my 
Soule, and they haye taken 4- 
way my Lord, and I know not 
where they have laid hin. 
Beloved with-drew himſelf,and 
15s gone, and I have ſought him, 
but I could not find him. . 0 
trecherous Aſemory., how halt 
thou betrayed my Reft !' how 
haſt chou loſt che Balſom of thy 
Soul } How art thou heedleſſe 
in preſerving what my poore 
ſoul was ſo carneſt in oecliings 
How canft thou chooſe but feel 
the ſtroke of death, having thus 
loſt the Word of Life ? What 
{hall now comfort thee in thy 
eAfiidion? O what ſhall ſtreng- 
then thee in thy T emppration 2 0r 
what (hall wind up the plums 
mers 


plaint & Remenobr ancer. '37 
ets of thy ſoule in Deſpne: 
rzon 2? 

Chear up my ſoul;the Peatle 
which thou haſt Joſt , is hidden 
in thy field, and time (hall bring 
it forth ; when ſharp Afiftions 
ſhall plough up the fallowes of 
thy heart, this Pearle ſhall then 
appear and comfort thee. Turn 
and read what the Spirit ſaith, - 

Foh.14.26. 

The holy Spiric hall bring 
to your remembrance whatſoe- 
yer I have ſaid unto you- 

7oh.15.26, 

When the Comforter ſhall 
come, whom I will ſend from 
the Father, even the Spirit 
of Trath, which proceedeth 
from the Father, he ſhall teſtific 
of me. 

1 foh.2,27% |, 

The Annoipting which yee 
have rectived of him-abjdes it 

you. 


33 The forgrtfull mans Com: 

: you, and ye need not that any 
| man teach you, but as the ſam 
amointing teacheth - you all 
things,and is truth,and is no lie, 
and even as it hath taught you, 
ye (hall abide in him. 

AMatth.1o.19, 

Take no thought , how,! or 
what ye ſhall ſpeake, for it ſhall 
be given you at the ſame houre 
what ye (hall ſpeak. 

Greg. in Morel. 

After what manner works the 
holy Spirit in us? Ir inſtructs, 
it moves, it admonilſhes ; ir in- 
ſtruds the Reaſon, it moves the 
Will; it admoniſhes the doo: 

'mory.. 


Bede: -- 

There i is no dulneſſe where 
the holy Spirit is teacher,no for- 
getfulneſfe where the holy Spt- 
Cit is Remembrancer, - ' 


Greg: 


plant Gr Remembrancer. "39 


Greg. 
all The holy Spirit is an Anti- 
[e, dote againft ſeven poyſons ; It 
y, 1s wiſdome againſt folly, quick- 
nefſe of apprehenſion againſt 
dutnefſe;faithfnlneffe of memo+- 
r | ry againſt forgerfulnefe; forri- 
i ende againſt feare, knowledge 


c ag1inft ignorance, picty againſt 
profaneneſſe, humi;ity againkt 
pride. {as a. 
= 2 ATLE 2 1.0K 
; . reeds 
| Ha Soliloquy. 


He ſtrongeſt City [when 

Force without andtreaches 
ry within afſails it] muſt yield ; 
and canſt thok expet, O m 
ſoul to be impregnable ?'H 
thou the Devill and the rr ld 
without thee, and {6 many Re» 
Siments of Jaf within thee;yet 
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40 His Seluloquy. 
thinkſt thou to ſuſtain no loſſe? 
Art thou ſo unexperienced in 
the Chriſtian war, to think thy 
Magazine ſafe upon ſo itrong 
a ſiege? Thou ſtoreſt thy heart 
with plenty of the bread of /ife, 
and canf}, thou hope to keep it 
from the ravenous hand of th 

Own corrwuptions, Thou ſowe 

thy OE with liberall ſecd, 
and think(t thou that Forwles of 
the ayre (being Zecifers owne 
Regiment) will not rob thee 
of a ſhare ? Thou filleſt thy 
Treaſury with fammes of 
wealth,and canſt thou hope the 
Troops within thee will- not 
plander thee ? Vex not thy ſelfe 
my ſoule ; what's taken from 
thee with too ſtrong an arme,. 
ſhall be no loſle to thee ; Con- 
ſent not , but continue loyall, 
and thy compalſions (hall never 
wrong thee ; if thy domeſtick 


Rebels 
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His Soliloquy. 4L 
Rebells ſequeſter thy whole E- 
tae, thy loyalty ſhall preſerve 
thee. Cheare thee, O then my 
ſoule, the Comforter will come, 
andthen thy Faith (ball be re- 
payed; thy wrongs ſhall be re- 
paired, till then thy /afferings 
thall be remembred , and then 
thy Petitions {hall be regar- 
ded. 


”_ 


"Y 
__ 


Hs Prayer, 


God, without whoſe ſpe- 

c all bleſſing and ſuccefle, 
Paxl plants in vaine, and Apot- 
lo waters to no parpoſe ; that 
with the influence of thy holy 
S9irit, 1nricheſt all thoſe kearts, 
from whom thy patience ſhall 
exped& increaſe; I, the worlt 
piece ofall chy Husbandry, do 
here acknowledge and confefle 


=y 


42 His Prayer. 

my own -barrenneſſe , as moſt 
unworthy of thy paines. Lord 
thou haſt often ploughed. my 
heart with #5 a/ls and affiiftions, 
manured it with the preſence of 
thy heavenly grace, and ſowed 
ic with thy pare ſeed ; yet fuck 
is the baſe condition of my un- 
fruitfull heart, that either the 
coldneſle ofthe ſoyle itarves it, 
or the cares of the world choak 
it, Gr the malice of the Devill 
robs it, that it cannot bring 
forth increaſe worthy of thy 
paines, or expeation, Lord: 
am thy Hasbaxdyy, continue thy 
carefull hand upon me, and ſup- 
ply my weakneſſe with thy 
{trength; and make me fruitful 
for thy glory: And :thou,'Q 
God, that haſt given thy Word 
for a Lawp unto my feet, and 2 
light unto my paths, ſo open 
mine eyes, that I may nn 
' c 
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| 4 His Prayer. 


the frailty of my fleſh ; ſo clear 
my fight, that I may avoid the 
vanities of the wor/d, and the 
ſnares of Satay. Be thou my 
Skreen, to preſerve this Lampe : 
Be thou my Lantern, to pro- 
ee@ this Light, that che corrup- 
tions of my fi:-ſs may not obſcure 
it, that the vanities of the wor/d 
may not eclipſe it, that the ſug-" 
geſtions of Satan may not con- 
fume it: Unlock mine ears, that 
I may hear whz thon comman- 
deſt: Lock thou. my memory, 
that I may retain what I heare: 
Enlarge my heart, that I may 
practice what Iretain; and 0» 
pen thou my /ips, that 1 may 
praiſe thee in my practice. Cons 
lider; O God, how I love thy 
Precepts , and quicken me ac- 
cording to thy loving kindneſs. 
Hide thy Ford in my heart,that 
my waies may be dircRed to- 
keep 


44 His Prayer. £ 
keep thy Statutes, Remember 
thy word to thy ſervant, upon 
which thou haſt cauſed me to 
hope. Behold I am weak, be | + 
thou my helper : Behold I am 

comfortleſic, be thou my Com- 

forter. Reſtraine his malice that 

iteals thy word from out thy | 
ground, that when the time 
comes, thy harveſt may be irnits 
full, and I thy ſervant being 
found faithfull may enter into 
my Maſters joy, and be receiyed 
into cternall glory. 
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all worldly;joys are but &u$6/as 
full of aire; that break with the 
fulneſle of their own vanity;ant 
Gourd, 

which 
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Widdowes Diſireſſe 
and Reef. 


O vain, ſo momentary are 

che pleaſures of this world 
ſo tranſitory is the happineſle 
of mankind, that what with the 
expetation that goes before ir, 
and the cares that go with it, 
and the grefes that follow it,we 
are' not more unhappy in the 
wanting it, then miſerable in 
the injoying it : The greateſt of 


a6 The Widdowes diftreſſe 
which pleaſe us while” they laſt, 
and vcx us inthe loſſe: Paſt and 
future happineſle are the miſe 
ries of the time preſent; and pres 
ſent happineſle is bur the paſſage 
ro approaching miſerie ; which 

being tranſitory, and meetin 
with a tranſito poſleſzer periſh 
in the very uſing; what was 
mine yeferday in the bleſſedneſs 
of a fujl fruition,to day hath no- 
thing left of it but a ſad remem» 
brance it was mine: The more 
] call to mind the joys I had, the 
more ſenſible I am of the miſery 
I have, My Sane is ſet, my 
glory isdarkned,and not one ſtay 
appears in the Firmament of 
my little world:He from whoſe 
Joynes I came ,: is taken from 
me ; He to whoſe boiſame- I re- 
turned, is taken fromme: My 
Bleſſings in the one, my Com» 
forts inche other,arc taken from 
, me: 
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and Relief. 47 .. 7 
me: And what is: ſeft to me 
but a poor third part of my felf 
tobewalle the loſle of the other 
two. I that was owned by the 
tender name of a Chi/d, am now 
known by the off-caſt title of an 
Orphan; -I that was reſpeRed 
by the honourable title. of a wif 
am now rejeRed by the deſpiſa- 
ble name of a' #/:3ddow : Ithat 
fouaiſh't'like a fruitfull vine up- 
on the houſe-rop, am now neg» 
[Red and trodden under foot ; 
He that like aſtrong wall ſup- 
potted my tender Branches, is 
fallen, and left my-Clufters to 
the ſpoile of ravenous wine : 
The Sprizg-tides of my plenty 
are ſpent, and 1 am gravell'd on 
the-low ebbes of all. wants: The 
Sonnets of my CMinth arc tur- 
ned to Elegiesr: of Moutning : 
My Glor yis put out, and my ho- 
nour grovells on the d#ft: I:call 

| co 


438 TheWiadowes diſtreſſe 


to my friends, and they negle& 
me : I ſpread forth \my hands; 
and there is none to help me z 
My beauty is departed from me, 
and all my joyes ar: ſwallowed 
up. But ſtay my ſoule, plunge 
not too far ; ſhall not he take 
that gave? Cannot he that 
took, reſtore ? The Lord 1s thy 
portion, who ſaith, 

I will be an Husband to the 
widow, and a Father to the fa 
therieffe. | 

Exo4.21.22, 23,24. 

Ye ſhall not afflit any wh 
dow,or fatherlefle child.  :.:1 

If thou afflit them in any 
Wiſe, and they cry at all unto 
me, I will ſurely hear their cry, 
and :my wrath ſhall wax hot, 
and 1 will kill: you with-:the 
ſword, and your wives. ſhall be 
widowes, and your children fie 
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and Relief. 49 
Zach.3.5. | 

I will be a ſwift witneſle a- 
gainſt thoſe that oppreſle the 
widow and the farherlefle. 

James 1.27. 

Pure Religion and undefiled 
before Gad and the Father, is 
this, To viſit the fatherleſle and 
widow in their affliion. 

eAnguſtine. 

God is a!l things to thee: Art 
thou hungry? he is bread: Art 
thou chirſly? he is water: Art 
thou in darknefſe? he is light : 
Art thou naked ? he is a Robe 
of eternity: Art thou a widow? 
beis thy husband : Art thou an 
Orphan? he is thy Father. 

eAnguitine. 
Whatſoeveris not God, is 
tot defireable ; Whatſoever 
ny God 'beſtows {pon me, let 
him deprive me'of, fo as he leave 
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wnſclfe : Lex him take away, 
his 


50 Her Soliloquy. 
his gift, ſo he give me the gi 
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Her Soliloquy. 


OW has the Sunſoine of 

Truth diſcovered what ap» 
peared not by the Candle light 
of Nature! How many eAtomy 
in thy ſoule has this light deſcri- 
ed, which in thy naturall 7s 
light were nor viſible! Exceſſive 
ſadnefle for ſo great a loſſe ca 
want no Argument from fuſs 
and 6laud,which Arguments cal 
want no weight, if weighed in 
the partiall 5allavce of nature, 
A husband is thy ſelfe divided: 
Thy children thy ſelſe wwltiply 
pa of whom ( when ſnaccke 
= God allows ſpme gy Pl 
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Der Soliloquy. 5T 
they exceed the allowance, they 
wil not paſſe in heavensaccount 
but muſt bee coyned againe. 
Couldſt thou ſo often offend thy 
God without a tear, and cannoC 
he, my ſoulc,diſpleaſe thee once 
withour ſo many? Does the 
want of ſpirituall graces not 
ttouble thee, aud ſhall a tempo= 
rl lofſe ſo much torment thee? 
Is thy husband taken away, and 
art don caſt downe? Has thy 
God, promiſed to be thy hus« 
band and art thoucomforted ? 
True ſymptomes of more flea 
then ſpirit; Thy husband was the: 
gift;thy God the giver;and wile 

thou more diſpriſe the "giver 
then the gift? Be wiſe, my foul, 

if thou bait loſt a man, thou haſt 
tound a God; havingy therefore: 
wet thy wins it hatures> ſhower 

20 and dry them ia theiGod: off 

tures ſunibine., LY 

_ . 


Her Prayer. 


Her Pr ayer. 


Oo God,in the knowledge of 
whom is the perfeAion of 
all joy,at whoſe right hand plea 
ſares axe evermore; . that mas 
keſt the comforts of this life mo» 
mentary,that we may not over 
prize them , and yer haſt made 
them requifiteghat we may not 
underyalue them; I a late farey 


in this-worlidly happineſle, but 8, 


fad witneſlt of its vanity , doe 
here addrefſe my ſelfe to thee 
the only crown of all my joyes, 
in whom there isn0 variablenes, 
northadow of chaxge.Lord,thou 
diddeſtgive me what my. un- 
thankfulneſſs hath taken from 

EET; oo — RS 
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Her Prayer. 53 
me,but thou haſt vaken from me 
what thy goodneſs hath promi- . 

ſed to ſupply: Thou haſt given, 
22d thou haſt taken , bleſſed be 
thy Name for ever, Thou'then 
0 God,who art nor lefle able to 
perform thenwillingto promfe, 
whoſe mercy is more 'ready' t& 
beftow , then my miſery 'is'to 
beg, ſtrengthen my faith; that 
I may believe thy pramife :  En- 
conrage my hopes, that I may 
exoct the performance, Quick- 
en my affections,thasi may love 
the Promiſer, Bz thou all in 
all tro me,that am nothing ar all 
without thce. Sweeten my mi- 
ſery with the ſenſe of thy merey, 
and lighten my darknefſe' with 
the ſunne of thy g/orp, Sealt int 
my heart the aflurance of adop- 
tion, that I may with boldniefle 
call thee my Father + Sandific 
D3 my 


54 Her Prayer. 
my aQions. with the Spirit of 
weekneſſe, that my converſation 
may teſtifie that I am thy child, 
Weane my heart from worldly 
ſorrow, left I mouca like them 
that have no hope. Be thoumy 
Bridegroom ,. and let our mar- 
riage Chamber be my heart, 
Own me as thy Bride , and pu» 
rite me with the odours of thy 
Spirit ;. Prevent me with thy 
bleſſings: Protet me by thy: 
Grace: Preſerve me for thy 
ſelf; Prepare mee for thy 
Kingdome. Bee thou a Fa- 
ther , tv bleſſe me: Be thou a 
Husband to comfort me. In 


the middeſt of my want, bee: } 


thou my plenty: In the depth 
of my mourning, bee thou 
my mirth. Raiſe my glory 
from the duſt, and then my 
duF\. ſhall ſhew forth thy pas 


Her Prayer. 55 
Be thou a wall to ſupport my 
Vine , and let my branches 
ewine about thee: Let them 
flouriſh in the Sunne-ſhine of 
y Grace, that they may bring 
orth fruit to the glory of thy 
Name, 


56 TheeAfſifled mans ® 
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Afflited mans trouble 


and deliverance. 


V Hich way ſoever I 
turn mine eyes, Ice 
nothing bnt ſpeacles of miſery, 
and emblemes of mortality; if I 
look up,there I behold an angry 
God, and Iam troubled: Look 
downwards, there I ſce a prepa- 
red helland I am te rrifhed:Look 
on my right hand , and there 
proſperity emboldens me to a 
ſecure preſumption: Look on my 
left 


an d 4a XX SS EF 3} BB Tf = wr On. Oe on ER Le. 


trouble and deliverance. 57 


left hand;and there advetfity ins 
forces me to a ſad deſpair. Look 
about me; and there I find legs 
[0 of temptations beleaguering 
me: Look within me, and there 
Ice a guilty conſcience acculing 
me; In all which, Iperceive no- 
thing but m/ery , nothing buc 
| ma, and in that miſery (the 
, paraphraſe of man. Man that is 
\ born of a woman, hath but a 
ſhort time to live , and is full of 
tronble. Were not mans time: 
I | fhort,man were the miſerableſt' 
> | of all creatures, and I the miſe» 
» | rableſtof all men, I am Rtill 
| | hunted with three enemics,the! 
| Forldgthe Fleſh and the Devills 
© | The world troubles mee with* 
her cares : The fleſh troubles? : 
& | me with infirmities: The Devill. 
* | troubles me with remprations: IE 
* | lamrich, 1 am troubled with 
| feares to loſe: If poore, Tam' 
C " ""y rrou- 
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58" The Aﬀiiied mane: 
troubled yvith cares to get, . If; 
ſingle, troubled to ſeck a vvife + 
If married, troubled to pleaſe a 
vvife: If I have thildren, every 
child is a nevy trouble; If child- 
lefſe, I am as much troubled for; 
8n heire : If tick, troubled vvith. 
&ftermpcrs and drags ; If ſound, 


troubled vvith laſt or laboar : If. 


in my bulinefle , rroubled yvith, 


vexation: If in my devotion,, 


troubled vrith diffration, Man 
that is born of a vveman, hath: 


but a ſhort time, and is full of; 


trouble. Where ſhall I turn me 
to avoid this toyle? - What ſteps 
ſhall I tread to eſcape this trow-- 
ble 2 Shall I encline.my. heart; 
to mr :h?Mirth is but madneſle, 
therefore rrowble., Shall I quick-. 
en my ſpirics .yvith plenteous. 
wine { | In much vvine 1s. mach; 
diſtraQion , therefore trouble, 
Oc ſhall my vviſer heart ſearch) 
ont: 


* 
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trouble and delvorrance. 59: 

out the bounds of knowledge? In 
much vyiſdome is much griefe z 
and vvho increaſeth knoyviedg, - 
increaſeth trouble. Whom ſhall - 
Icall to aid? To vvhom ſhall 
Iaddrefſe my ſad complaints ? 


. Call to my kindyed,they diſclaim 


me: Call to my friends,and they 
deride me-: OthatTI bad the 
vvings of a Dove,that I may flee 
ayvay and be at reſt, But vyhe- 
ther yvould(ſt thouflce?flee from 
thy ſelf, my ſoul, and haſte thee 
to that voice that ſaics,: 
Pſal.50.19. 

Call upon me in the time of 

trouble, and I vvill hear-thee. 
- P/al.91.15. - 

He ſhall call upon me, and I 
will anſvyer him; I vvil be vvith 
him in trouble , I vvill deliver : 
him and honourkim.-- 

Pſal.$4:7. 
He hath delivered me out-'of 
all. 


. Fr 


- Co The Afiitled mans 'F 


all my troubles, and mine eye 
have ſeen their deſire upon mine 
enemies. 
2 Cor. 1.4, | 

He comforteth us in all our 
tribulations,that we may be able 
to comfort themthat are'in any 
trouble, by the eomfort wheres 
by we our ſelves are comforted 
of God; 

| P/al: 81. Te 

Thou calledſt ro me in trou- 
ble, and Tdelivered thee, -I an- 
{wered thee'in the ſecret place 
of Thunder. 

Greg. 

Tt.is the-work and providence 
of Gods ſecret-counſell,that the: 
dayes of the EleQ ſhould be 
troubled in their pilgrimage. 
This prefent life is the way to 
our long home; God therefore 
in his ſecret wiſdome afflicts our 
travel! with continuall m—_ 


trouble and deliverynce. 61 


eſt the delight of our journey 
mighe take away the deſtre of 
our journeys end. 

Bernard. 

This life is repleniſht with fo 
many evills;that death is rather 
a remedy then a- puniſhment ; 
God therefore hath made it 
ſhore , that ſeeing the troubles 
therof cannot be removed from 
us, we may the ſooner be remo= 
ved from them. 


— 


His Solilogny. 


E wiſe my ſoule; and what 
thou canit not remedy, en- 
dure. Does the world trouble 


\ thee? Cling clofe to him that 


h:th ov#r-co:xe the world, Docs 
the fle/h trouble thee ? Afortifie 
the fleſh inthy members; Does 

the 


" 6%: His Soliloquy. 


the Divel! trouble thee ? Reſt 
the Devill,and he will ge from 
thee. Art thou troubled with: 


cares in thy a5rrndance? Be not 


too carfull for co morrow: Art 
thou troubled with wants in thy 
eAAaverſity? Bz contented with 
the bread of ro day Does licknes- 


trouble thee? Makeuſe of ir, 
and ſubmit, Does ſtrength of 
conſtitution trouble thee with 


concupiſcence ? Faſt andpray.. 


In thy vocation art thou trou-. 
bled with vexation ? Let thoſe 


vexations Weane thee from the - 


world : Is thy devotion trou» 


bled with diftretens? Ler thoſe 
diſtrations bring-thee cloſer to - 
thy God. Doe lofles trouble - 
thee? Make godlineſſe thy gain,. | 
Dd croſſes trouble thee 2 Make + | 
the /rofſe thy Meditation: Thus 


wyhillt chou ſtrugleſt againſt the 


ſtream of Nature, thou ſhalt be- 


CAſ= 


Hu Py ayer-. 
carried with a Gale of Grace ,. 
and when thy ſtrength ſhall fail 
thee,a ſtronger arm ſhall ſtreng- 
then thee ; He that brings thee 
on with courage, will fetch thee 
off with: conqueſt : Doe what. 
thou canſt, and pray for what: 
thou cankſt not. 


His Prayer. 


$ G 0 Þ: that art the fear- 
cher of all hearts, the Re- 
venger of all iniquities,the come - 
fort of all true penitents, whoſe 
wayes -afe inſcrutible, , whoſe- 
jadgements - are intolerable , , 
whoſe mercy is comprehenſie. 


* # ble;I thy affied Mmppliant,ſene- 


ſible of. thy diſpleaſure, bewaile - 
the maltirude of my. offences, - 
anda convinced by my own. 
: Con | 


63: N 


-<# 64 His Prayer. 
Conſcience, and thy fatherly 
corre&ions ; which way ſoever 
T look I ſee nothing but fin and 
death, nothing but miſery. But 
Lord , ſoinfinite is thy mercy 
above my ſinne, and fo little 
lealure takeſt thou in the de- 
rution of a finner , that thou 
haſt commanded me to cal upon 
thee in my troublc,and haſt pro. 
miſed to hear me. In due obe- 
gience therefore to- thy ſweet 
commands, and in firm confi. 
dence of thy gracfous Promiſe, 
my bended knees, O'God, pre- 
fent thee witha broken heart ; 
thy ſacrifices O God, are a con- 
trite ſpirit; a broken heart, O 
Lord, thou wilt not deſpiſe. 
Lord, Iam weak, ftrengthen 
me with thy Grace: Mine ene- 
mies are ſtrong, weaken them 
with thy power: Supprefſe the 
cares of the world that ſo op- 
mn 7. prelle 
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Hu Prayer. 6&5 
preſſe me ; ſubdue the exorbi- 
rances of the fleſh that ſo mo» 
ket me; Curb the inſolencies 
of the Devill, that ſo aflit me : 
Endue my arm with power,and 
arme my heart with paticnce : 
Make haſt, O God, to heare 
me, make ſpeed O Lord to help 
me. Break not thy Covenant 
with thy ſervant, O God, nor 
alter what thy lips have uttered; 
Remember thy promiſe to the 
fonne of thy Hand-maid,for it is 
my comfort in all my trouble ; 
Icall to thee in the time of my 
diftrefle,deliver me, O God, ac- 
cording to thy Word. Conſider 
O Lord, I am but duſt; O mag- 
nite thy power in my weak- 
neſſe. Remember, O God, that 
I have been long afflifted, O 
magnihe thy mercy in my 
Deliverance. For in Death 
there is no remembrance of 


thee, 


: 
: 


J66 


of thee, and in the Grave what 
tongue can praiſe thee ? . My 
bones are vexed; and my ſoul 
tronbled, but thou O Lord, how 
long? how long? Behold my 
eriefs, for they are great; Re. 
Sard my troubles; for they are 
many: Quicken my ſoul for thy 
Names ſake, arid bring me out 
of all my troubles; then ſhall 
my ſoul rejoyce in thy falyati- 
on, and magnific thy game for 
ever and ever: 


His Pr ayer """" 
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The deſerted Mans 
Miſery and Com- 


fort. 


V ' THEN TI conſider but 

the goodneſle of my 
God, in offering his gracious: 
favours to me,and my own vile» 
neſle in refuſing of ſuch gracious 
ofters, T cannot chuſe but won- 
der ar his mercy, in that. I live 
and am not ſnatcht away from 
the poſſibility of Repentance.But 
| 2h! what comfort is 4 life that's: 
branded withthe wark of death? 
Aud what kappineſle is this poſ= 
ſobulity 


68 Thedeſerttd mans 


fbility of Repentance ; which 
hath no ſtrength to aRuare it, 
but thy own. My ſoul, in what 
a caſe art thou? Into what amis 
 ſerable Rate art thou reduced? 
Thou haſt forſaken thy God, 
and I feare thy God hath forſs 
ken thee. Me thinks I want the 
glory of the Sw» that once reyi- 
ved me; Me thinks I lack the 
comfort of thoſe beames that 
once refreſht ms : Me thinks 
I feare where no feare 1s ; and 
where I moſt ſhould fear I find 
my ſelfno whit afraid. Thok 
heavenly Raprzres, Which here- 
tofore ſurpriz'd my ravilht ſoul, 
have now norelliſh in my drow- 
fie eare : Thoſe heart-con- 
founding judgements, whoſe ves 
ry vyhiſpers in former tunes 
vvould fplitmy ſoule in ſunder, 
novy move not if they thun« 
der. Thoſe finfull rhouphs 
chat 


Miſery and Comfort. 69 
that, preſt my ſoule like Mil- 
ſtones, can now be acd, and 
reated without aligh, Thoſe 
heavenly Prophets, whoſe pre- 
ſence filled me with delight, 
now trouble not my patience 
with their abſence, My heart 
is a lump of dead fleſh, my ſoule 
is ſtricken with a dead palſe, 


.wy afteAions with a Lethargie: 


My zeale is frozen, my faith 1s 
bed-rid,my. charity is dead, and 
my greateſt griefe 1s, that IL 
cannot grieve, The wark of 
Cain is-upon me, and I feare 
that every Beaſt that meets 
me will devoure me. O my 
ſonle., what comfort can re- 
maine with thee, when the 
God of comfort hath forſaken 
thee 2 Whar ſafety canſt rhou 
find when thou haſt loſt the 
GOD of Peace ? VVYhat 
would 


7 Thedeſerteda mars 


would Inot forgo,that I might 
re-obtain my God! what plea. 
ſure would Lnot abjure, thatI 
might regain his gracious plete 
ſure! Chear up my ſoule; who 
]ives thee a heart to deſire, will 
likewiſe give thee thy bearts de 
fre; Let not his ſeeming ab» 
ſence diſmay thee : The ſenſe 
of his abſence , is the Symprome 
of his preſence: Let his Word 
be an Antidote for thy deſpaire, 
which ſaich, 
Iſay 54-7 | 

For a ſmall moment have} 
forſaken,but with great mercies 
will I gatherthee. 

Dent. 4.3 I, 

The Lord thy God is a mer- 
full God ; he will not forſake 
thee, neither deltroy thee, nor 
forget the Covenant of thy Fa- 
the:'s, which hee ſware-unto 
them, | 


Miſery and Comfort. 71 


2 { 87:4.9. 
We are perſecuted, but not 


forſaken. 
Foſnah 1.5. 
I will not fail thee nor for- 
lake thee. 
Neh.g.31. 

For thy great name ſake thou 
didſt not utterly conſumechem, 
nor forſake them, forthou art 
a _ and a mercifull 
God. 


Ambroſe. 

Let no man deſpaire ; Let 
none conſcious of his old finnes 
S | make himfelfe uncapable of dt- 
vine grace; For God knowes 
bow to change his ſentence, if 
man endeayours to forſake his 
| | finne, 

Bernard. 
Whea ever thou feeleft the 
' | burthen of temptation too hea- 
, | Yo vponthec, call kim _—_ 
ay 
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72 His Soliloquy. | 
thy helper, invoke: thy keeper} 
and thy aid 1a all extremities; 


and ſay,Lord ſave us, for we pe» 


riſh : This keeper never fleeps 
nor {lumbers, though for a time 
he ſeems afar off, fear not , he 
will not leave thee nor forſake 
thee, By 


Hu Soliloquy. 


F thy breath, O my ſoule, 

fail thee but a minute , thou 
dyeſt ; Ifrhy health forſake 
thee a while, thou languilſheſt 
If thy fleep leave thee, thou art 
diſtempered; No wonder if thy 
God withdraws , that thou art 
troubled : Deje& not, O my 
ſoul , nor let thy thoughts de- 
ſpair. Stay thee with his pro- 
wi/er,and comfort thee with his 


=. 
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Hy Soldhoquy. vil 
wereiet Doſt thou mourn for: 
him? Thou ſhalt be comforted 
in him : Deſt thou thirſt aftey 
him 2 Thou fhalt be 4/ed-with 
him : He that ſuffers not a cp 
of cold warerfot his ſake to goe 
unrewarded , will not permit a 
Teare for his love to be ufircs 
arded,* Hee withdravves. to 
ſharpen. thy"deſire :* He 'ſeems 
jolt t6-enflamenthe> ſeeker 2 He 
forſakes-thee x 'while', that' he 
may be thineFor ever :; 'Thow 
wanteſt him; becauſe thou deſi- 
xt him: Thou defireſt him, be- 
eſe thou'loveſt him 5 'Thow 
toultdſbnot love him, ha@enoe 
fit Ioved thee and whom he 
loves,he loves ts the end. If thy 
negleAthath ſeothim fromithee, 
kt thy dih*chee'draw him to 
thee 'If thou'taſt" loft” hit by 
thy ſinne&# oy / ſeckhim by triie-res 
ſcntanee;'and if —_ find 'bimd 


vy, 


74 His Prayer. 
by thy prayer,entertain him with 
thy thankſgiving, 


——— 


Hey Prayer. 


God without the /ax-ſbine 

of whoſe gracious eye, the 
creature ſits in darkneſſe,and the 
ſhadow of death; whoſe pre- 
fence is the very life and true 
delight of thoſe that love thee: 
Caſt downe thine eyes of pi 
upon a loſt feep of Iſrael which 
hath wandred from'thy, Fold, 
into-the Deſart of his own luftc: 
What dangers can I chuſe © but 
meet that have run my ſelfe out 
of thy Protefion ? What Sax 
Einar can ſecure me, that haye 
lefr the Covers of thy wings? 
What comfort can I expe, 0 
God ,- that have forſaken.1 


] 


SRD OSO TT RR Sn 2» Px 210m Ws 


Hu Prayer. 75 
the God of comfort and conſo- 
lation? Return thee, O great 
Shepheard of my ſonl, and with 
thy Crook, rednce me to thy 


—_ 


| | Fold: Thou art my way , con- 


du& me: Thou art my-light, 
diret mie: Thou art my life, 
quicken, me :, . Diſperſe theſe 
clouds of finnes, that ſtand be- 
rvvixt thy angry face , and my 
benighted ſoul. Remoye that 
curſed barre which my Re- 
billiow hath fer betwixt thy 
deafned care , and my confuſed 
prayers,and let thy.comfortable 
beames reflef_upon me:, Leave 
me not, Q God, untomy fſelfe ; 
OLord, forlake me not toa 
long; for in me dwells nothing 
but deſpaire, and the, terrours 
of Hell have taken hold of mes 
Caſt me noc away from thy pre» 
lence,and take not thy holy Spi- 
| Ktfrom me. as this haare 

2 


76 His Prayer. 
of ſtone? and give me, O good 
God, Ca heart of fleſh, that ir 
. may be apable of thy mercies; 
and ſenſible of thy judgements : 
Plant in my heart a fear of thy 
name, and deliver my ſoul from 
carnall fecurity: Order my affe» 
Qions according to thy wilk,thay 
7 may fove-what thon loveltand 
hate what thou: hateft : Kindle 
my zeale with a coal from:rhine 
Altar , and increaſe my faith by 
the aſſurance of thy love, O holy 
fire, that. alwaies burneft, and 
never goelſt 'out , kindle me. O 
facred light that alwaies ſhineſt 
and arc never 'dark , illuminate 
me, O ſweet Jeſus , pierce the 
marrow of my ſoule with the 
(hafts'of thy love, that it ma 

butn zndmelt,and languiſh with 
che only defire .of thee ; Let it 
aJlwaics deſire thee , and eek 
ne md cher; wad Arr 

ſ 
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Hi Prager. © 77 © 
reſt in thee : Be thouin all my 
thoughts,in all my words, ig all 
my actions , t both my 
A oughti/imy words, and my a> 
| Rions being ſanRtified by* thee 
here, T may be glorified by thee 
hereafter, 


The bumble mans 
by 
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Humble Mans De- 
preſsi0n and Ex- 


altation. 


a | $ | 


Ow more then happy are 
thoſe ſonnes of men , that 
meaſure no further ground then 
from the facred Font unto their 
peacefull Grave | How bleſled 
are thoſe Infants, which never 
lived to taſt thoſe dear-bought 
penny-worths of de ceitfull earth! 
Alas, there is nothing here but 
bicter Pills of pleaſure-gilded 
grief > 


: 
Y 


d preſſion andexaltation. 79 
rief: Here is nothing bur ſab- 
Wo forrows,cloathed in the 

ſhades of falſe delight : Looke 
where I liſt, there is nothingican 
appeare before mine eye., but 
ſorrow, the lamentable obje&R of 
my miſery. Contemplate where 
Jliſt, here is nothing can pre- 
ſent before my choughts but 
miſery , the objeFof my mour- 
ning. My ſoule. is a ſparkle of 
divine fire. , but quencht with 
I» : an Image of my glorious 
Creator, but bþlur'd with fixne 
a parcell of mort-1| s1mmortality, 
reſery'd for death. My wnder+ 
flarding is darkned with erromy'; 
my judgement is perverted with 
partiality ; my will is diverted 
with ſenſuality ; my memory 
like a Sieve, retains the Gran, 
and lets the flower paſſe ; my 
affeons are aguith to good,and 
feverith to evil: my faith Wa- 
E 4 vers; 


A 


So The bwinble mans « |. 
vers; myhaope tyres ; my'iche- 
rity freezes: my thowghts- Ute 
vain ; my words. are idle, my 
ations finfull: My body: 48.4 
Tabernacle of grief , an Hoſpk 
tall of di/ea/es., a tenement-of 
aeath,a {epulcher of a ſinful ſouk ? 
O my foul, how canſt thou own 

thy ſelf without dejeRion, that 

cagſt not view thy ſelfe without 

corruption ? How art thouen». 
cloſed in wals of duſt, tempered 

with a few teares | a lump of 

earth , quickned witha ſpan of | 
life. Thy life is ſhort and evill;, 
truly miſerable, becauſe evil; 
onely happy , becauſe ſhort, | | 
When thou endeavourelt good, | | 
thy heart faints: When thou 
ſtrugleſt with evill, thy ſtrength 
Fails, For this my ſoul'ts hum- } | 
bled; and my ſpirits are depreſt: | | 
For this I loath my ſcife , and 
view. my miſery with indigne 
Lion 
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depreſſion andlexalt ation: gr © 
tion. But chearup-my ſoul, and 
let not thy thoughts. be 'over- 
preſt, The bill that is' throwhe 
againſt the: ground; rebounds. 
Humility is the Harbing ou 
Grace, Art 'thou humble 

fear not..' Doſt 'thou Poup ? 
deſpair not. Dolt thou deſpaire? 
perliſt not ; Hark what the God 
of truth hath ſaid, | 


Luke14. 11, | 

He that is humble, (ball be 
exalted: 

Prov. 29. 23. 

A mans pride ſhall bring him 
{ow,but honourſhall uphold the 
humble infpiric. 

I Pet.5.6. 

Humble your ſelves under the 
mighty hand of God, that he 
may cxalt yon in due time, 

Prov.1533« 

Before honour is humility. 

E 5 Tob 


32 Thehumble mans 
Job 22: 29. | 
When men are caſtdown,then 
thou ſhale ſay, There is lifting 
up, and God (hall ſave the hum» 
blEperſon: { 
Caſſid. 
itBy humility, the members of 
Chrilt know how to. overcome 
the pride of the Devill. By this, 
the faichfull command: By this, 
tyranny is conquered ; By this, 
the Martyrs are crowned : Net- 
ther can there be a perfeRion of 
vectue where there is a defeRt of 
humility. 
Auftin. | 
[The Kingdome is glorions 
e way to it [ies Jow;Wilr thon 
deſire thy journeys cud, and yer 
refuſe the way? 
 Ambr. 
Humility,by nor ſeeking, obs 
tains what it contemns. 
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Hu Solilogny. 


LL vertnes, as well Theolo- 
icall as Morall, are be- 
heged with two vices; Humi- 
the fundamentall of all ver- 
tues, is not exempted : Some 
puft up.with their owne lowlt- 
neſſe, grow proud,becauſe hum- 
ble , being Lieb-minded by 2n 
Antiperiſtaſis ; this is ſpiricuall 
pride. Others, taking too uagle 
a view of their own corruptions, 
and, more ſenſible of the diſcaſe 
then of the remedy, are caſt into 
deſpondency of mind, and this 
s called dejeRtion : The firſt 
froths up into preſumprion; the 
ſecond ſettles down' into 4 de- 
ipair. How canſt thou, O my 
lout, in this Tempeſt , eſcape 
this 


84 FH; Solilequy. 
this $c3//a?or avoid that (harih. 
4s? Doſt thou fear the rofſing 
waves? Contratt thy /ayles : 
Fearelt thou the Quick-ſands? 
Uſe thy { ompaſſe : He that ſtills 
che waves will aſſiſt thee ; he 
that commands the Sea; will ad» 
viſe thee : Looknot only 6n 
the Loadftone,for then thou wilt 
not ſee thy danger; nor only on 
thy miſery , for then thou wilt 
not be ſenſ1ble of thy deliverance; 
If thy humility puffe thee up, 
thou art not fit for mercy. If de- 
jzRion knock thee down,mercy 
is 20t fit for thee. Look vp., O: 
my ſonl, to Gods mercy, ſoas 
thon-maift be ſenſible of thy 
own #i/ery; and fo look downe 
on thy own miſery,as thon maiſt 
be capable of Gods mercy. 


Hu 
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His Prayer. 


Ternall God, who ſcattereſt 
the proud in the Imaginati- 
ons of their hearts,. and giveſt 
Grace to the humble and con- 
trite ſpirit, bow down thy gra- | 
cious care to me vile duſt and. * 
aſhes, whoſe miſery thus caſts 
it ſelf before thy mercy. Lord I 
am aſhamed of my own corrup- 
tions, and utterly loath my: 
own condition: I am not an 
objeR for mine own eyes with- 
out diſdaia , nor a ſubje for: 
my own thoughts without con- 
tempt; yet am I bold to pro-. 
ſtrate my vile ſclfe before thy 
lorious eyes,and to preſent my 
finfull prayers before thy graci- 
ous cats.. . Lord. if thy mersy- | 
exceeded. 


| 86 His Prayer - 


exceeded not my miſery , I 
could look for no compaſſion; 
and if thy grace tranſcended not 
my linne, I could expe for 
nothing but conſuion. O thou 
that madeſt me of nothing ,' re- 
new me, that have made my 
ſelf farce leſſe then nothing: 
Revive thoſe ſparkles in my 
foul, which luſt hath quencht : 
Cleanſe thy image in me, which 
my (inne hath blurr'd : En- 
lighten my underſtanding with 
thy Truth : ReRiftie my judge- 
ment with thy word : Dirc& 
my will with thy Spirit ; 
Strengthen my memory to re- 
tain good things: Order my 
affe tions, that I may love thee 
above all things: Encreaſe my 
faith; Encourage my. hope ; 
Quicaen my charity ; -Sweeten 
my tho2ghts. with thy Grace ; 
Seaſon ny words with thy Spt- 

rit ; 
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Ku Prayer. 87 
tir, Santine my aRions with 
thy Wiſdome : Subdue the in- . 
ſolence of my rebellious fleſh.: 
Reſtraine the fury of my unbri- 
dled paſſians: Reform the frail- 
ty of my corrupted nature: En- 
cline my heart to deſire what is 
g00d, and blefſe my endeavours 
that I may doe what Idefire : 
Give me a true knowledge of 
my ſeif, and make me ſenſible 
of my own infirmities: Let not 
the ſenſe of thofe mercies which 
I injoy, blot our of my remem- 
brance thoſe milcries which I 
deſerve, that I may be truly 
thankfnll for the one, and hum- 
bly penitent for the 'other. In 
all my affliftions kecp me from 
deſpaire , in all my deliverances 
preſerve me from ingratitude, 
that being timely quickned 
with the ſenſe of thy good- 
neflc 


88 His Prayer. 
neſſe, and truly humbled by the 
- fight of my owne weaknelſle,1 
may be here exalted by the ver- 
rue of thy grace, and-hereafter 
advanced to the Kingdome of 
thy glory. 


f 
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The Sinners Conf 
and Conqueſt. 
ca finne entred in- 


V V: o the world, death 


followed. TheScriprure tells 
me of two deaths , the firſt and 
the ſecond, this /1 witzall, that 
naturall ; the firſt a ſeparation 
of the body andthe foul, and is 
temporall; the ſecond, 2 ſepars- 
tion of the body and the ſoule 
from the favour of God, and is 
eternall; the firlt is terrible ; 

the ſecond intolerable. If the 


firſt death ſo terrified the Lord 
0 


go The ſinners Conflict 

of /;#, how terrible will the fe- 
cond be to me the chi/d of death? 
If every trivia!l griefe diſturbs 
my thoughts; if every petty 
ſickneſſe diſtempers my body; 
if the very thought of death dil- 
mayes my ſoul, how horribk 
will Death it ſelfe appeare ? O 
when the ſilver cord ſhall be dif- 
ſolv'd, the golden Boxle demo- 
liſhe, the Pitcher at the Foun- 
tain broke, the Ciſterne wheels 
ſtopt; how will the whole ani- 
verſe of my. afflited body'be 
perplexed ! Yet were I to en- 
dure for every man that hath 
been, is,and (hall be, a death as 
ofr repeated as the Sea-ſhore 
hath ſands;all chis were nothing 
to a minutes torment of the /e+ 
cond death. O treacherous and 
ſoul.deſtroying ſinne, how haſt 
thou thns betrayed me-to cter- 
nall death, by thy falſe , mo- 

mentary 
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aud Conguep. ir 
mentary and deceitful pleaſwres ! 
How haſt thou bewitcht, me 
with thy flattering ſmiles, and 
with thy counterfeit delights 
| thus tickled me to death ! Thou 
dat not onely deprived me of a 
tranſicory life, bur lcd me into 
the hideous jaws of an everla« 
ſting death ; Thou haſt not on- 
ly divorc'd my miſerable ſoul 
from her beloved body, but ſe= 
pirated both ſoul & body from 
the favours of my God,and kfe 
them to the inſufferable tor- 
ments of cternity. O my ſoule, 
can thy /;f be lefſe then miſera- 
dle, which being ended, is tran- 
ſported to ſo infinite a miſery ® 
How can thy death be lefle then 
terrible, which opens the Gates 
to ſuch eternall crorments! what 
wilt thou doe ? Or whither 


| wile thou flee? thy aFons can- 


not ſave thee, nor thy flight ſe- 
. cure 
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cure thee. - Death fs: thy tne?! 
my , who taking' advantage of 
thy /»#s hath ſtrengthened iy 
ſelf dhrough thy weakneſſe, Re- 
pair to thy colours, O my ſoul, 
the Lord of life is thy General}; 
He hath foil'd thy enemy and 
diſarm'd him : Stand faſt : He 
is conquered, if thou ſtriveto 
conquer: Hark what thy Gene- 
rall faith, 
Revel.2.11. 

He that overcometh , (hall 
not bee hurt of the ſecond 
dcath. 

Revel. 2.7. 

To him that overcommetk 
I will give to cat of the Tree of 
life, which is in the middeſt of 
the Paradiſe of God, 

Revel.;.21, 


To him that overcommethTl | 


will grantto fit with me in. my 
Throne , even as I alſo over- 
Came 
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.ud Conqueſt. 93 
came, and,am (et down with my 
Rs in 4 Theone: 


1 Robe 2-17, : | 

To him that-overcommeth I 
will give. xo cat of the hidden 
Manna; and - Will give him a 
white ſtone, and.in: the-ſtone 
2new name written, which no 
man knowerh,ſaving he that res, 
ceiveth it, 


Fs, lb. 8. Moral. 

The vaJour of a juſt man is to 
conquer the fleſh, tocontradidt 
his own will, to quench the de- 
lights of this preſeot life, to in= 
dure and love the miſerics of this 
worll, for the reward of a bet- 


[ ter; tocontemne:the flatteries 


of proſperity, anid inwardly to 
——_ Ree irages of adver- 


ty. 
"8. Hb 


94 Hi Solitogwy, 
Hieron. in Ep. 

No labonr is hard; no time is 
long, wherein the glory of eter- 
nity is the mark we fevell at. 

Savanar. 

If there be no enemy,no fight; 
ifno fight,no victery; if no yi- 
Rory,no crown. | : 

L 
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De 


Hu Soliloquy. 


Ur life is a warfare; and 

every Chriſtian is two 
Soxldiers. The Army confilts 
of good and evill worions: Theſe 
under the conduR of the fles; 
Thoſe under the commartd of 
the /pirce: The two Generals; 
God, and the Devill ; The field, 
the heart: The word; on the 
one ſide, Glory; on the other 
lide, Pleaſure: The owe L. 
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His Solilogay. 95 


both Etersity ; on that fide, of 
Happineſſe: on this (ide of Tor- 
wane: How is thy heart, O my 
ſoul, like Rebecca's wombe? 
How doe; ewo X\ ations ſtrive 
within thee ? Cheare up, 
take courage in the Reward that 
is ſet before thee : So fight,that, 
thou mayſt conquer, ſo runne 
that thou maylt, obtaine : Let 
not the policy of the Enemy 
diſmay thee; nor thy own few- 
nefle difanimate thee: Advance 
therefore, O my dull ſonl ; fear 
not the fiery darts of Satan, nor 
be afraid of his arrow that flies 
by night: Preſſe trowaads the 
great Reward, and let thy Spi- 
rit refilt to b/owd: Take courage 

ghteſt 
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96 His Prayer. 


not : Art thou beſieged? faint). 


- not: Art thou routed ? fly not +: 
Call aid , - and thou ſhalt be: 
ſtrengrhizned: Petirion,and-thow! 
halt be relieved: ' Pray, and 
thou ſhalt be tecruited, 


—_—_— 
— et 


His Prayer. 

CY GoD, to whombelong 
che iflues of ' death', at 

whoſe terrible Name the' very 


Foundation of my ſoule trems 


bles, I « poore conyidted fihiier, 
accuſed by my owne conſtithee 
and ready to be condeinned' by 
thy juſtice, do here in the " 
wounding of my heart, confefle 
my ſelf a miſcrabfe, creature} 
I have nothing to plead,O God; 
but mercy , and where ſhall} 
find cbat merey, but in my þ 
cifull 
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His Prayer. 97 


cfull Redeemer ? Bleſſed Re- 
deemer, that hat promiſed vi- 
fory to thoſe that {trive,and life 
to thoſe that oyercome ; teach 
thou my hands to war, and my 
fingers to fight: Give me a loy- 
ill heart,that the inticements of 
the world may not ſeduce it : 
Give me a conltant ſpiric , that 
the pleaſures of che flelh may 
not entice it : Give me a wile 
forecaſt , that the ſubtilty of 
the Devill may not entrap me: 
Let not the multitude of mine 


 Jcnemies diſcourage me, nor the 


ereatneſſe of their power diſ- 
nay me , nor the weakneſle of 
ny arm diſhearten me. Thou 
that gavelt little 1/rael victory 
zadſt great Pharoab , treng- 
then me; Thou that gavelt lit- 
tle Davzd the day againſt the- 
zreat Galsab, ſuccour me: Thou 
that gaveſt ha” Sampſon con- 


F5 queſt 


$ 


98 His Prayer. 


queſt ag2inſt the numerous Phi- 
Iiſtines, ſaye me, Lord fight a 
gainſt them that fight againſt my 
{oul: Ariſe, O God,and ler thine 
enemies be confounded : Lord 
{hield me from the fury of my 
own corruptions, for they are 
many: Deliver me from the + 
magrnations of my own heart, 
for they are evill, and that con- 
rinually, Let not the frailty of 
my youth beſet me,and keep me 
from the danger of my ſectet 
ſins: Double my watchfullneſſe 
upon my D/:1ah, that is ſo apt 
co kiſſe me,and betray me. With- 
out thy grace I have no will to 
ſtrive, no power to ſtand, no 
tope to conquer : Sultatn me, 
that 1 may not faint:Second me; 
that I may not flee: Strengthen 
me, that I may not yceld: Gird 
my loyns with truth,and let.my 
breaſtplate be thy Rs 
car 
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POOP PEGS 


Sions Decay and 
Defence. 


Ocit ask me, why fo ſad? 
Or can my ſorrow be thy 
wonder? Canſt thou, Or can 
thine eye expet a Sww-ſoive 
where the greater Lamp of hea- 
vens is ecliplt ? Or can my heart 
be frolique when the YVinejard 
of my ſoul is blaſted ? Can the 
children of the Bride-chamber 
chooſe but hang their heads, to 
ſee the Bridegroew (lighted, and 
the Brides lovely cheeks pro- 
faned 
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and Defence. 11 
faned with eyery peſants hand ? 
Can poore affrighted Lambs 
wanton & frizk upon the plea- 
ſant plains, when as their wor» 
ried morhers eremble at thequelt 
of every Carre? What member 
can rejoyce, when as the body 
is diſmembred ? $yon theglory 
of heaven is darkned , and her 
bright beames obſcured : Syox 
the Vineyard of our ſoules is 
blaſted, & her c/»ffers are grown 
ſowre: Sion, the Bride of my 
Redecmer is defiled, her blood- 
waſht Robes are ſoyl'd and flub- 
ber'd, Szon, the Aiſtreſſe of our 
Flocks is overpowred, and her 
tender Lambs have no protecti- 
on. $zow , the CMother of ur all, 
is barren,and her uberous breſls 
arc dry. S;on, the glorious Cor- * 
poration of the Ele, is fatti- 
ous in it ſelfe, and her 1ſembers 
are disjoynted. Ah how can 


T3 my 


T03 Sins Decay 


my diſtreſſed ſoul find reſt, 
when Son the reſt of my di- 
Rtrefſed ſoul is oppreft. How ma- 
ny of her deareſt children are 
now tugging at the ſaviſh oare 
of Infidel/-?How many, roaring 
under the imperious hand of the 
daughter of Babylon? How ma- 
ny baniſht from their native 
foyles, and driven from their 
uſurpt pofſeſnions? This Vine 
which Heavens right hand hath 
planted, is decayed : her fences 
broken ; her hcdge trodden 
downe; her body corn by Schiſ- 
maticks; cankerrd with Here- 
ticks, blaſted with fiery ſpirits ; 
her branches rent with the wild 
Bore ; her Grapes devoured 
with the wily Fox; her Shep- 
heards are turned Wolves, and 
have devoured her flocks: Con- 
fuſion is within her walls, and 
deſolation is near unto her 
GALCS 3 
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ga;es: O Fernſalem,it I forget to 
nourn forthee,|ct my 11ght hand 
forget hertonning,andif I prize 
not thee above my greatelt joy, 

ler my tongue cleave to my 
roof, But heark,T hear a heaven- 
ly voice whiſpering glad tidings 
in my car, which faith, 


Tfay 273 
I the Lord lo keepit,and wil 
watrcr it, 


P/al. 69.35. 

The Lord will ſave $59», and 
will build the Cities of Judah , 
that they may dwell there, and 
have it in poſſcfſion, 

P[al.87.5. 

Of $01 it (ſhall be faid , This 
and that man wasborn 1n her, 
and the higheſt himſelf (hall c- 
ſtabliſh her. 

1{ai. 14.3 

The Lord hath fe add Sign 

F 4 and 


104 Sons Defence 


and the power of his people ſly] 
truſt in it, 
Iſay 12. 6, 

Cry out, and ſhont, thou in» 
habitant of Z:o»,for great is the 
holy One of //r-ae/in the mid- 
deſt of thee. 

Orig. Hom. 10.1n diver/. 

O holy Lord, how happy are 
they that truſt in thee? It is a 
molt certain truth, that thou lo- 
yeſt all thoſe that love thee, and 
never forſalelt thoſe that cruſt 
in thee. For bchold, thy Love 
ſaught thee, and undoubtedly 
. found thee: She truſted in thee, 
and ſhe is not forſaken of thee, 
but hath obtained more by thee, 
then ſhe expeAed from thee. 

Bernard. 

He will give his Angels charge 
overthee. O what reverence, 
what love, what confidence de- 
{erseth ſo ſweet. a ſaying ? For 
thei 
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T be Soliloguy: To 

their preſence , reverence , for 
their good will, love; for their 
tuition, confidence, 


T he Soliloquy. 


V Ho is not intereſted 

in the miſeries of $5- 
on? What ſadneſſe may not be 
jultifed in her calamity ? O my 
ſoule, thou mayelt here ſpend 
thy ſelf in holy paſſion, and dif 
lolve thy ſelfe in teares, But yet . 
de wiſely ſad, let not thy teares 
excced thy coxfidence,nor letthy 
priefe exclnde thy hope, Mourn 
not for the Bride as it the Bride- 
groome Were not ; or being,had 
no power, or having power, 
wanted will; or having will, 
were like thy ſelf, forgetfu#. No, 
no, my ſoule, he char fuffers her 
5 29 


106 The Soliloquy. 
to ſuffer, will ſuſtain her in her 
ſuff:rance, and crown her ſuffe- 
rings: When ſhe is perſecuted, 
ſhe proſpers; wheu ſhe is op- 
prett, the fouriſhes ; in her 
contempt , ſhe gaines honor; 
10 her wounds, victories; in het 
reproach, credit; in her Path 
ence, a crown; and with her 
crown of thorns, a {rowne of 
glory: Can ſhe be more like 
her Bridegroom then in afflict- 

0N? Can ſhe more refemble her 
husband then 1n perſecution? Re- 
member, O my ſoul, the ts a 
Plant of his right hands plan- 
ting, and who can pluck it up ? 
Fear not, this Vive muſt proſper 
in ſpi oht of oppolition : Yet 
know my ſoul , thou ſhalt not 
proſper,uor ſee 200d dais, un- 
tefſe thou wiſh proſperity to 
fernſalem;and pray for Peace 
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The Prayer. 


God, that art the beauty 

of Sion, and the glory of 
thy Jeruſalem, and the Joy ef 
thine ele, behold the mangled 
body of thy diſtreſſed Church. 
Relieve the mileries of her di- 
ſtempercd members: She is our 
Lamp , il|uminate her with thy 
elory: She 1s thy Vine, O fruti- 
tie her with thy grace : the is 
thy Bride , erabrace her in th 
love: She isthy Fleck, ——_ 
her by thy power: She is our 
Boay , retifie her with thy 
health: We are her members , 
ſanfifie us with thy righreout- 
nefle, Ler not the malice of Sa- 
tan 


08 The Pr ayer, 
tan diſcoura:. e her: Let not the 
counſells of the wicked diſturb 
her : Let not the gates of hell 
prevail againſt her. Give her 
verity inher doQrine , unity. in 
her ſelf, uniformity 11 her di 
{cipline, univerſality in her pro- 
grefſe. Repair her broken Fen- 
ces, and weaken: the power of 
the wild Bore. Blefle all ſuch 
as love her; and as for her ene- 
mies, either convert them in 
thy mercy , or confound them 
in thy juſtice, Let her appear 
to be thy daughter, and ler the 
Kings daughter be all glorious 
within, Let her be Known to be 
thy Ark , and ler Dagon fall 
down before her. Purge her 
from errour, hereſie,ignorance, 
and ſuperſtition; and being pur- 
zcd, Otake thou pleaſure inker 
beauty. Bchold her branches 
which 
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which ſuffer for th{ name, and 
give them deliverance or pa- 
rence. Let no weapon that is 
form'd againſt thy Church pro- 
ſper, and ler all rongues that 
ſpeak againſtherbe confounded. 
Let her gates be alwaies open, 
and glorihic the houſe of cthyglo- 
ry. Let thy hand be upon the 
man of thy aight hand, that he 
may guard this Plant which thy 
right hand hath planted. Give 
thy juſtice to the King, and thy 
Righteouſnefle ro the Kings 
ſonne. Seaſon thy Seminaries 
wich thy truth z and blefle the 
houſe of Levs, and blefle the 
houſe of eAaron. Turne thy 
countenance t0 thy firlt love,the 
Jewes, and take not thy Can- 
dleſtick from thy choſen , the 
Gentiles;that having one Shep- 
herd, we may be one Flock;and. 
having 
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having one faith,we may: be one 
Church; and having one heart 
to pleaſe thee,we may have one 
voice to Praiſe thee here Milt. 
tant in the Kingdom of Grace, 
end hereafrer Triumphant in 
the Kingdom of Glory, 
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Mourners Calamity 
and Conſolation. 


"Or Stoiciſme to rejoyce at 

funerals,and lament at births 
0c nen, ts more abl-nant to Na- 
tzre ther to Reaſon, Too lelf- 
ind uigent Natare would pre- 
ſerve her ſelf on any terms, but 
well-inſtructed Reaſon holds a 
Being but an ill penny-worth, 
purchaſt 9n condirionof fo long 
a miſery, Who knows him- 
{cifc 


ſelf a 17ay, need ſeck. no fur- 
ther fora cauſe to mourn. For 
what is man but a Sampler of 
weakneſſe , the ſpoile of Time, 
the May-game of Fortwne , the 
image of [conſtancy , the ba 
lance of ("alamity —_ what be 
ſides, but fleam = choler ? His 
Birth is a painful] coming into 
the world: His life a finfvll con. 
tinuance in the world. His death 
a dreadfull going out of the 
world. His Birth brings him 
into the ſhop of linac: his « hild- 
hood binds him eApprentzte 0 
finne ; his youth makes him 
free in line ; his full age tradcs 
ig (inne, his old age breaks him ; 
his la# ſickneſs arreſts him , and 
death cafts him into priſon. The 
pleaſnre he takes is to diſpleale 
fi God, his bxſine/7 is to dt 
ſturb his Neighbour , his ſtudy 


is, to deſtroy himfelf , his del + 


labour 
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fabour is but vanity, and the 
fruics of that labour, 1s vex ation 
of ſpirit ; his mirth is a ſhort 
nadneſſe; his ſorrow a long tor- 
ment; his recreation is a formal! 
eAntick ; his devotion an antsch 
formality ; his courſe of life is a 
Dnotidian edgue , whoſe cold 
fits are floth and cbarity , whoſe 
hot fits are wrath and concwups- 
ſeence ; his pleaſwres are but an- 
ory ſhadows to beguile him ; 
his honours are but frothy plea- 
ſures to betray him ; his profie 
is but golden fetters to beſſave 
him; the effeRt whereof is Sure, 
the end whereof is death, In 
brief, he that woald learn to be 
a Monrner, let him remember 
that heisa av. O my ſoule, 
s this the pleaſure that this 
world promiſcs? Is this that 
nappinefſe that this great pro- 
miſler affords ; had men- no- 


hopcs 
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hopesof greater happineſlethen 


earth can give, how more un- 
happy were he then a Beaſt! 
What happineſle can connter- 
poiſe his forrow 2 Whar mirth 
ean countervaile his miſery? 
What comfort is there 1n this 
Honſe of Mourning * Where 
then (hall I repoſe my truſt? On 
whom thall my cruſht hops re- 
lie? Dareſt thou believe the 
word of Truth? Hark what the 
word of Truth hath ſaid, 
Matth. 5. 4. 

Bleſſed are they that mourn, 

for they ſhall be comforted. 
P/al. 119: 50. 

This is my comfort in my af- 
fiction, forthy word hath quick- 
ned me. 

Iſay G12. 

Proclaim the acceptable year 
of the Lord,and the day of ven- 
Seance to comfort all that 
MOurn, Jer, 
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er, ZI. 12, 
I will turn their mourning 1Nn- 
tojoy, and will comfort them , 


- [and make them rejoyce from 


their ſorrow. 
P/al.71.20,21, 
Thou whick haſt (ſhewed me 
zreat and ſore troubles, (halr 
quicken me again, and ſhalt 


» [bring me up again from the 


depths of the earth; Thov ſhalc 
encreaſe my greatneſs,and com- 
fort me on every ſide, 

Aug. Soliloq.cap.33» 
There was a great dark cloud 
of calamity before mine eyes,ſo 
that I could not ſee the Sun of 
Juſtice,and the light of Truth : 
But Lord, thou art my God, 
who haſt led me from darkneſle, 
:nd the ſhadow of death; halt 
called me into this glorious 
lizhr,and behold, I ſee, 


Chryſol, 
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Chry/ol. 
Though we have ſowne inj__ 
tears, yet we (hall reap in 
joy; yea,though we have ſown 

ut a very few tears which God 

hath in a ſmall botele, yet we 
ſhall reap all the infinite joyes \ 
which God hath in heaven; he 
Though we have wanted winel.. 
a lietle while, yet in the end 
Chritt ſhall curn all our water 
mto wine, all our ſadneſſeinto X 
gladnefſe , all our muſing into 
Maſick , all our ſighing into n 

finging. 

Bern. in Ser. de Reſur, 
We tind glory inthe Croſſe; , 
to us that are ſaved it is the 
power of God, and the fulacll: 
of all vertues. 
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we ISERY is the badge of 
: Mortality, and mortality 
*'Ithe lot of man; He that viewes 
nd timſeife impartially, needs ſcek 
noſubjeAt fora tear; yet, O 
ny ſoul, hadſt thou not ſcene 
ty own miſery, how more mi- 
No [cable hadſt hou beene! Hadſt 
| hou beene hoodwinkt to thy 
carr ptzons ; hadft thou beene 
7.|)inde to thine inficmitics; had 
the 1 iO filch been painted over with 
q. |19vity, bow had che way to thy 
""Iredrefle beene blockr up! How 
hadſt chou ſtumbled at thy felf, 
| and fallen at thy own deftruits- 
7,1 #®! O my ſoul, it is a great pace 
of /afety to ſee a danger;a good 
ep rowards health, to — 
| 


aeet 
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the diſeaſc ; a faire progreſle to- 
wards happinefſe, to behold thy 
own miſery: But evils diſcove- 
red and no more, grow ſharper 
by the diſcovery: He only uſes x 
foreſeen danger,that endeavors 
to avoid it:He profits by a dif- 
covered di/ea/s that labours to 
amend it, He takes benefit by 
previſed miſery, that ſtrives to 


eſchew it. Being fairly warn'd,' 
my ſoule, be thou as ſtrongly | 


arm'd: Doeſt thou plead weak» 
neſſe? be couragious, and thou 
ſhalt be viRtorious : Does ſad- 
neſſe cool thy courage? be pati- 
ent and thou ſhalt becomforted: 
remember thou art ' militant, 
Doeſt thou find thy ſelf timo- 
rous? ſtrengthen thy ſelfe with 
reſolution. Doſt thou find thy 
ſelfe ſpent ? fortific thy ſelfe by 
Prayer, 


His 


| » 
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() God, that heareſt the 
fighing of a contrite heart, 
ind bottleſt up the teares of a 
repentantieye, bow down thy 
2racions car and hear the tor- 
ments of a grieved breſt : Look 


[on my tears,and read in them 


what” my cloſcd lips are even 
ihamed to utter. Thou madeſt 
me free, bnt I have loſt my 


| freedom by my rebellion: Thou 
: | madeſt me like thy ſelf, but I 


have blur'd thine Image by my 
finne: Thou madeſt me cleane 


| ind holy, but I have wallowed 


in the mire of my own ,corrup- 


| tions: Thou madeſt me for thy 


zlory, but I have lived tothy 
liſhonour : Thou madcſt me 
2 
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a Man , butT have made my 
ſelf a worm and no man. Lord 
I ſee the miſery of my owne 
Condition; and withont thy 
mercy I am worſe then nothing. 
But thou art gracious, and of 
great compaſſion,and thy truth 
endures from generation to ge- 
neration. Lord,thou haſt pro- 
miſed joy to thole that grieve, 
and comfort to them that 
mourn : In full aſſurance of 
thy gracious promiſe, upon my 
bended knees, I humbly ſue for 
thy ſeaſonable performarce: 
Strengthen me, that I may cn- 
dure this nights ſorrow, and let 
the joy of thy good Spirit chear 
me in the morning : Let me 
not grieve like thoſe that goe 
into the pit, nor let my mours: 
ning be like cheirs that have no; 
hepe: Let not the vaine com- 


forts of the world pleaſe —_ 
the 
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the dead pleaſures of the earth 
reJoyce me: Make me a wil- 
lng 'riſoner to my griefe, un- 
till thou pleaſe ro ſhew thy ſelf 
the God of contolation, Santis 
he ny ſorrows to me , and di- 
> my mourning to the right 
obj:&. Open the floud- gates 
of m ne eycs. that I may weep 
biccerly for my offences : Dif. 
ſolve my head into a tide of 
tears, that thou mailt waſh 
way the filth of my corrup= 
tions, Let nothing ſtop the 
current,but the afſurance of thy 
love; and let my furrowed 
cheeks be dryed in the ſunſhine 
of thy favour. Accept O God, 
of this wet ſacrifice of teares, 
and let my groaning be a peace 
oc ring for my tietpaſſes, Look 
at thy right hand, aud for his 
lake that lics there, grant theſe 


my, 
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my petitions, firmly grounded 
on chy promiſe aud his merits 
that my ſad ſoul veing relieved 
by thy mercy, may receive cnd- 
lefſc comfort, and thy Name > 
ternall glory. 


Serpents Subtilty 
and Defeat. 


Hat miſerable dignity 
belongs unto the ho- 
ourable name of man ! What 
ad Prerogatives pertain to that 
whappy Generation of CMan- 
lad! Ah, what is man but a 
polluted lump of living clay, 2 
JE fil: heap of ſelfe-corrupted 
th? created to happinefle , 
orn toſorrow. And what is 
G 2 Mane 
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HMan-kind, but a tranſficory ſue- 
ceſhon of Miſery, en whom 
Mortality 1s generally entayld] it 
from generation to generation?] fri 
Each particular man is the ſhort tv 
and ſad Rory of Mankind, 

written by his oyyn dear expe x! 
rience,in a more fayourable ti te 
vyherein every one is naturallyſ dc 
inclined to ſpare himſelfe, and}. ſh 
hide his nakednefle among thel ty 
ſhades ; wwhere , being loit, he 
ſcekes himſelfe unfopne, © 
finds himſelfe unknowne, of 
knovves himſelf muſt miſerid of 
ble, The Devil appear*'d not as 
Lieg ; ſtrength could not con 
ſtraice an upright ſoule, Heap 
pear'd not as a Dragon; feare 
could not compell a dauntleſle 
ſpirit. But he appeard a $ 
pext to infinuate and creep intc 
the boſome of his ſoft aftc&i 
ons. Hovy often is this ito 
acte( 
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i&-d by me the miſerableſt of 
4dams (onnes. Bchold how the 
forovidden Tree of vain delights 
ſands laden with her plealant 
?l fruity. See how the Serpene 
twilts and winds, and tempts 
the weaker weſrell of my body. 
wh'ch having ycclded, raſt+,and 
temprts my better part / Which 
lone, what nakedneile , what 
ſhame preſents before my guil- 
ty eyes? Whar ſlight excules, 
( patche like leaves cog-ther) I 
| frame to hide my nakedneſſe, 
my ſhaine? And when the voice 
of my crying conſcience calls 
me in the cool of my lults; O 
bow I ſtart, and tremble, and 
leck for covert amongth:crees; 
arq where being found ar laſt, and 
q qu-ition'd, ory ſoul accuics the 
ntirmity of my body , my bo- 
dy acctics that ſerpentine remp= 
tation, ſo chart all chrce beg 
G3 Part» 
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partners in /»,are ſad partakery 

of the puniſhment. Thus every 

minute, O my ſoule, art thoy 

ſurprizcd. Thus every moment 

does this twiſting ſerpent tempt 

and overcome thy frailty: Thus 

eycry minute are'eternal deaths 

{i!| mulciplied upon thee. What | 
hopes halt thou in thy collapsd | 
eſtate ro overcome that Serr 

pert, Which Adam in his per- 

feion did not conquer? Chear 

up, my ſoul , there is a Chan ! 
pion found (hal! curbe this ſer 
pents power, 2ad heaven hath 
ſpoke it, 

Gen.;.Tsy. 
The ſeed of the woman (ſhall 

break the Serpents head. 


Rom. 16. 20. 
And the God of Peace ſhall 
bruiſe Satan under your feet 
ſhortly, 
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For this purp: bfe the Son of 
God was manifeſted, that he 
night deftroy the works of the 
Devill. 


 _ Revn.4 

He ſhall nem warre with 
the Limb., andthe Lamb. ſhall 
overcome him. | 

Eph.6.16. 

Above all things take the 
ſhield of faith , wherewith ye 
ſhall be ab{- ro quench the hery 
darts of Satan. 

Chry/oft. ſuper Mat. 

He forced him not ; he tou- 
ched him not ; one ly ſaid, Caf 
thy /elfe downs : that we may 
know, whoſoever obeyeth the 
Devill, .caſteth himſelfe downe : 
for the devill may ſnggeſt,com- 
pell he cannot. 

'Bern, in Ser, 


Ie is the m—_ -" to X 
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128 His Soliloquny. 


ogelt, Ours, not toconſent; Ag 
oft as we reſiſt him, ſo oft we 
overcome him; ſo often as we 
overcome him:-, fſooften' we 
bring joy to the Angells, and 
glory to God; who propoſeth 
us, that we may contend ; and 
aſſilteth us, that we may ccn- 
quer, 


His Solil oquy. 


An by the power of the 
LY Ltranſcendent Good, was 
created good, with a power to 


continue good : Man through 


diſobedience loſt thispower,and 
that arbitrary goodneſs is turnd 
to neceflary evill : The whole 
Maſfle is corrupted, and lies in 
the ſame condition it made it 


felfe ; but God out of an un- 
ſearch- 


| 


%; 


| 


| 
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ſearchable love to his Creature, 
out of his inhnite wiſdome(noc 
violating his juſtice) found a 
way to exerctle his mercy,dra w- 
ins what handfulls he pleaſed 
(nor for the digaity of the mat- 
ter)out of this lamp; the relt he 
«fr to it ſelf. As it had been no 
injuſtice in God to leave the 
whole in the perdition it had 
caſt it ſelf; ſo it was an inſcruta- 
ble mercy to draw out ſom part 
our of that ſelf-made perdition, 
This Redemption, O my loule, 


| was a Legacy given at the death 


of thy Redeemer; and thy bult- 
neſle is to ſearch the Will, and 


{ in it thy Intereſt: But where is 


that Will ? Search the Scrip- 
tures: Burt how (hall it ap- 
pear by ſearching ? By the fruit 
thou (halt know the Tree : 
Examine thy heart ; Doſt thou 
find there a love to God for hig 

G5 own 
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owne ſake, anda love to thy 
neighbour for Gods ſake ? oc 
. to both for obedience ſake? po. 
thy wayes, thou art in the will, 
and the ſeed of the woman hath 
broke the Serpents head. 


T he Prayer. 


Goo ÞD that didſt create 


mankind for the glory of | 


thy holy Name, and redeemedft 
Man being loſt, with the bloud 
of thy only Son; and halt pre- 
ſerved him by thy free mercy, 
and continuall providence, Ia 
poor ſonne of miſerable Adam; 
do here acknowledge my elf 
unworthy ofthe leaſt of all thy 
mercies. Lord, what aml that 
thou ſhouldſt look upon me? 
and what is the ſonne of thy 
hand- 
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handmaid, that thou (houldſt 
think upon him ! I know the 
beſt of all my aRtionsare unclean, 
and theſe my very prayers are 
an abomination in thy tight;my 
thoughts, my words, nay the 
whole courſe of my life is linne, 
and there is nothing in me 
which deſerves not death : Yet 
Lord , even for the Altars ſake 
on which I offer up this ſinfull 
ſacrifice , loath not the prayers 
of my polluted lips,noc ſtop thy 
ears againſt my ſad complaints; 
Lord, I am as vile as {inne can 
make me , and deſerve what 
curſe thy wrath can lay vpon 
me: I brought corruption from 
the womb, and ſuckt rebellion 
from the very breaſt ; My life 
is nothing but a Trade of linne, 
wherein I hourly heap unto my 
ſelfe wrath againſt the day of 
wrath,that infomuch wert thou 
nor 


, 
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not more mercifull then I am 
orcan be to my ſelf, T had been 
now roaring under thy jultice, 
that am here begging for thy 
mercy: Lord, I am nothing bur 
infhrmity, and daily wallow in 
my own corruptions: That old 
ſerpent continually beſteges me, 
and the feeblenefſe of my old 
man cannot reſ:{t him. Ariſe, O 
God, and cruſh thy enemy and 
mine, whoſe fury through my 
confuſion aims at thy diſho- 
nour. Let the ſeed of the wo- 


man quicken in my ſoul, and 


ſtrengthen my weaknefle to en» 
counter with temptation : Let 
it, Olct it brcak the Serpents 
head,that I may conquer for the 
time to come,and give thou me 
a broken heart,that I may grieve 


for the time paſt ; give me wa- 


ter from the ſpring of life, that 


it may quench the fiery darts of 
death; 


| 
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death:Strengthen the new man 
in me, and let che power of the 
old man languniſh daily,that be- 
ing confident in thy promile, 
I may be ſenſible of thy perfor- 
mance; and being freed by thy 
power, I may be filId with thy 
praiſe,and glorthe thy name for 
ever and ever. 
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and Relief. 


V Herein doth this my 

naturall State excell 
a beali?in what one thing ? Am 
I not worſe? Their, ontward 
ſenſes are more perfeA, my in- 
ward ſenſes are lefle pure. Their 
natural i»flixt deſires good,and 
chuſes it; but my perverted 
will ſees good, and yet declines 
it: They cat, being ſatisfied 
with moderation; perchance I 
want, or ſurfeit. They ſleep ſe. 
Cure 
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eure from fears and cares, when 
I am kept awake with both. 
They cry to heaven, and are fed 
by Providence, I truſtin: co my 
ſelfe, want through my Impro- 

vidence. The worthlefle Spar- 
rows are lodgd in their downy 
feathers, the lilly Sheep repoſed 
in their warm flecces, bur I 
have nothing to cover my na- 
kednefle , nothing to hide my 
ſhame. Naked I was born into 
the world, and have nothing in 
the world which I may call my 
own; or if I have, itis loſt with 
the defire of having. I look into 
my Soul, and can find nothing 
there, but the abſence of what I 
had, or the defect of whar I 
want. Ipry into my Under- 
ſtanding, and there I finde no- 
thing but darkneſle. I fearch in- 
to my Will,and there I find no- 
thing but perverſeneſſe, I exa- 
mine 
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mine my affections, and there] 
find nothing but diſorder ; I 
view my di/poſirion, and there 1 
. find nothing - but diltemper-: 
W hat I had,l have not,and what 
I want, I cannot gain, If I have 
obtained any thing that is good, 
I quickly Joſe it for want of 
knowledge how to pr ze it. If I 
finde any good which I had 
loſt, I keep it not for want of 
wiſdome how to uſe it, When 
call my Conſcience to account, 
my owne ſoule is brib'd againſt 
me; and when I call my courſe 
of life to queſtion, my frailties 
flatter me, If the ſence of mi- 
ſery ſhould force me to my for- 
Sorten Prayers, I faulter, and 
my diſtration denies me utte- 
rance, Or if my ' hopefull 
choughts permit my formal lips 
to recommend my gpriefs to 
heaven, my guilt deſpairs of en- 

trance: 
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ance: Or if a flaſh -of zeal 
hould wing my prayers , and 


| dart them up unto the A my 
10s 


| 


ties cares, My unrepented 

forbids them awdtence. Heavens 
gates are lockt againſt me, and 
the keyes are loſt by my negl-&. 
My ſighs want ſtrength toſhook 
the lock, nor can my ſtronger 
groans enforce the portals open. 
Chear up my ſoul, the keyes are 
in a faithfyll hand, nor is the 


| Keeper farre.Call him,and thou 
| (halt hear him ſay, 


Luke 11.9. 

Ask and thou ſhalt have,ſeek 
and thou ſhalt find knock and it 
ſhall be opened to thee. 

 Matth.7.11. 

If you being evil}, know how 
to give good things unto yonr 
children, how much more ſhall 
your father which is in heaven, 
give good things unto them that 


| ask them? | Zobn 
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Tohs 11. 22. 
But I know that even now 
whatſoever thon wilt ask of 
. God, God will pive it unto 
thee. 
Matth. 21. 21, 

All things whatſoever ye ſhal 
ask by praycr,velieving, ye ſhall 
TECELVE. | 

James F.F. 
Tf any of ; ou lack wiſdom, let 
him ask it of God that giveth 


to all men liberally,and upbrat | 


deth not, and it ſhall be given 
him, 
Bernard. 

It is eaſter that Heayzn and 
Earth bhould paſle, then if thou 
ſeek God, not to find him ; or 
then if thou ask, not to receive; 
or if thou knock, not to be oPe- 
ned unto, 

( #ry/. Hom.5 .in Ep. ad Rom. 

In having nothing, I have all 
things 
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things, becauſe I have Chriſt ; 
having therecore all things in 
him, I ſeek no other reward, 
for he isthe univerſall reward. 


Hu Solilogmy. 


Anſt thou, O my ſoule, 
wonder at thy wants,when 
thou want(t him chat isthe only 
ſupplier of all wanes? The beaſt 
perſormes his duty, and (made 
for thy ſervice) ſerves thee, and 
wanting food , in his own lan- 
Suage craves it , and obtains it, 
The Fowls of the ayre ( being 
pinched with hunger ) caroll 
forth their ſweet Ho/annaes 
and are fill?d, and then recurne 
Maſicall Hallelmjahs. Canlt 
thou, my ſoule, exped ſupplies 
liie them, and uſelefſe means 
then. 


T4o Hus oliloquy. 

| then they?Come,thou art worth 
many ſparrows ( were not hve 
ſold for a farthing?) The bloud 
of Jeſus is thy price, and for his 
ſake all things are thine, Shail | 
beaſts for their own ſakes be 
ſupplied, and (halt thou in the 
N ame of Jeſus be denicd? Can a 
Mother pitty the trickling tears 
of her unfed Infant,and can the 
God of mercies be obdute to 
thee? Art thou commanded tg 
ak , ſeek, and knock in vain? I, 
but my tongue 15 {þw. Was not 
Moſes the man of God ſo?when 
I /eck, my luft diverts me, and 
I am loſt. Is not the great Shep- 
herd come to reduce his /off 
ſheep? Bur alas, I knock at the 
wrong dror; fear not when thou 
knocklit with a right heart ; He 
that is cyery where will be 
found; He that made the eare 
will hcar thce. 
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Hu Prayer. 


G o Þ, that art the perfe- 

Aion of all good, and the 
eiverof all good chings , that 
better knovv« it vyhat co give, 
then I to ask, and vvith-houldelt 
no good thing from him that 
ſceks thee withan upright heart; 
I a poore ſuiter at thy Throne 
of Grace, being truly ſcaſible 
of my own defe:s, and time- 
rouſly conſcious of my evill de- 
ſerts, do here even caſt my ſclfe 
on thy graciousprovidence.And 
fince , O Lord, thou haſt com- 
manded me to ask of thee the 
things 1 want, bow down thine 
eare, and hcare the Prayers 
which a pogr {inner emboldaed 


by 
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by thy promile, preſents before 
thee ; by whoſe free favour I 
have received whatſoeverT have 
obraincd, and by my own folly 
loſt whatſoeycr I have received. 
Give, me a cleare fight of my 
owne poverty ; ſhew me the 
poverty of my own reliefe,that 
ſo I may forſake the broken 
Reed of my own power, and 


|: cngthen my weakneſſe in the. 


comfort of thy promiſe, Lord 
thou haſt commanded me to 
ask , but my ſinnes cry louder 
then my ſuits, Thou baſt com» 
manded me to ſecke, but my 
own guilt leads me. the wrong 
way. Thou haſt commanded 
me to kn: ck, but Satan holds 
my hands. Lord, let the blood 
of my blefled Saviour (top the 
mouth of my crying ſinnes: Let 
his full fatisfation take away 


my guilt, Bind him in chains 
chat 
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that” captivates my power + 
| Teach me to ask, that haft com- 
manded me to ask: Thou that 
| haſt commanded me to ſecke, 

dire& me, and let my knocking 
be guided by thy hand : Give 
] me knowledge, that I may ask 

what I ſhould; Grant me pru- 
| dence, that I may ſeek w here I 
ſhould : Give me providence, 

that I may know when I 
| ſhould. Let nor my faintnefle 
in asking teach thee to deny: 
Let not my fooliſ};nefſe in ſee- 
king tempt me to defiſt:Lec not 
my unſeaſonableneſſe in knock- 
ing ſtrike me with deſpaire : 
Give me a fervent faith, that T 
may ask with confidence ; a 
conſtant hope, that 1 may ſecke 
with courage, an unwearied 
patience,that I may knock with 
conſtancy. Let me agke like 
the 


144 His Prayer. 


the importuuate woman, till I 
obtain chee:Ler me ſeek liketh 
blefl.d Mother, till I find thee; 
Ler me knock like the finfull 
Publican rill chou open to me, 
that having found thee here by 
race in the company of Saints, 
I may live with thee in glory, 
with the ſocicty of Angels, 
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THE 
Faithfull mans Fear 


and Crown. 


Oe this and live : Some 
comfort yet remaines, 
though life be not abſolutely 
-ranted, yet death is but condt- 
tionally threatned, Do thr and 
live: But what is che work that 
may deſerve ſuch wages ? Give 
perfect obedience to thy God, & 

perfect love to thy Neighbour : 
Bur will not the urmoſt of my 
H power . 


146 Thefaithſnll mans 
power doc? Will not the beſt of 
my endeavour ſerve ? No, he 
thats perfect, made thee perfed, 
and requires a perfeQtion. Alas, 
if life depend upon ſuch terms, 
what ficſh can live ? Thy una- 
bility for the work, propheſies 
the impoſſibility of the reward. 
My ſoul, thou art become ale- 
g3lldebter, and the utmoſt far. 
thing is expected : Thou canſt 
neither pay the debt, nor hide 
thee from thy Creditour: What 
wilt thou doe? Wilt thou plead 
immunity? Thy own hang will 
condemn thee. Wilt thou plead 
payment? Thy own poverty will 
wplcad thee: Wilt thou plead 
Mercy? Thy owne Rebellion 
will dif-enable thee. My ſoute, 
what ſecurity wilt chou pur 1n? 
Or to what Sevfinary wilt thou 
flee? O flatter not thy ſelf, and 
Put not the evi// day from thee. 
| Thon 
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Thou haſt not onely not done 
what thou ſhouldeſt , but thou 
halt done what thou ſhouldeft 
not. Thou haſt finned againſt 
thy Creation, by dif-obeying thy 
Creatour : Thou haſt ſinned a- 
gainſt thy Redemption, by cructe 
tying thy Redeemer : Thou 
haſt ſinned againſt thy Sanfifi- 
cation,by quenching of the Spi- 
rit : Thou haſt ſinned againſt 
Gods 7ndgements, by thy pre- 
ſumption : Thou haſt ſinned a- 
gainſt his Aercies by thy de- 
ſpaire: Thou haſt finned againſt 
thy Conſcience by thy Rebelli- 
on : Thou haſt ſinned againſt 
Providence , by thy diſtruſt, 
Every day brings in an inventory 
of thy (innes, and every ſinne 
brings ina Faggot to thy execu- 
tion, O my ſoule , behold the 
miſery of thy eſtate, and rrem- 
ble ; behold the Mercies of thy 
Hs Ged, 
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God and wonder: Tremble, for 
he is a God ts puniſh thy ini. 
quities: Wonder, for he 1s be- 
come a man to beare thy ini- 
quitiecs: Tremble, for thou art 
not able to do his Commands, 
Wonder,for he is willing to ac- 
cept what thou canſt doe; Will 
not the frailty of thy fleth per- 
mit thee to doe ? let the faith- 
fulneſſe of thy heart encline 
thee to deſire: Do what thou 
canſt, and belicye what thou 
can{t not. Chear up my fad 
ſoul, for he that hath conſide- 
red the frailty of thy hands,hath 
freely accepted the faithfulneſle 
of thy heart, who faith: 
Rev.2.10. 

Be thou faithfull unto death, } 
and I will give thee the Crown | 
of life. 

HMatth.25.21, 

Well done good and faithful 

ſervant, 


6-om—— 
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ſeryant, thou haſt been faithfull 

over a few things, I will make 

thee Ruler over many things - 

Enter into the joy of the Lord. 
Gal.3.9. 

So then, they that be of faith, 
are bleſſed with the faithfull A- 
braham. 

2 T im. 4.8. 

Henceforth there is laid up 
for me a Crown of Righteouſ- 
ne, which the Lord, the righ- 
teousJudge ſhal give me at that 


day. 
]ames I.I 2, 

Bleſſed is the man that endu- 
reth tempration, for when he is 
tryed be tſhal receive the Crown 
of life, whichthe Lord hath pro- 
miſed to them that love him. 

Bernard. 

O onely ſafe fight, which'for 
and with Chriſt is-undertaken ! 
in which the Chriſtian Souldier 

H 3 neither 


150 H#u Seliloquy. 
neither wounded , nor over- 
throwne, nor trodden uader 
foot, no norſlain, can loſe the 
victory, if he manfully ſtand to 
it, and do not betake himſelf to 
a ſhamefull flight, 
Ang. i Sentdn, 
Whatſcever rageth againſt 
the Name of Chriſt is tolerable, 
if it may be qvercome; and if 
it cannot, it haſtneth the recei- 
ving of our glorious reward;far 
the faithfal} man in the end of 
his temporall evills, paſſech in- 
to the fruition of his cternall 
200d. 


His Solilogay. 


Tand not, O my foule, upon 
che /egges of a (inner, but flee 
into-the Armes of thy Saviour, 


and | 
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and what thou canit not pur- 
chaſe by thy endeavour, endea- 
your £0 believe. . Acknowledge 
thou thy debt,and thy Jeſus wil 
jultifie the payment : Truſt nor 
in thy ſelf, leſt chou be decei- 
ved by thy felf. Doſt thou, O 
my ſoul, defire faith ? renounce 
thy ſelfe. Wouldſt rhau pre- 
ſerve thy fairh ? Condemn thy 
felf : The way to faith is from 
thy ſelfe: Is thy ſoule dark ? 


of | Faith enlightens it : is the gate 


of heaven (kut ? Faith unlocks 
it: is that way dangerous? Faith 
ſecures it: is thy heart time- 
rous ? Faith emboldens it : is 
death terrible ? Faith conquers 
it: is the Crowne of life diffi- 
cult? faith obtaines it : Be thow 


| faithfull unto death, and 1 will 


give thee the Crown of life, Fear 
not thy weakneile, O-my ſoule, 


it ſhal not be to thee according 


H 4 to 
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to thy works, bur faith : If thy 
ood works cannot fave thee 
before faith , then evill works 
cannot damn thee after Repen- 
tance, As he that crownes thy 
00d works, crowns his own 
fifts, ſo he that pardons thy evil 
works,magnifies his 0Wn merey, 
Caſt anchor here my foule, and 
if the waves of thy corruptions - 
overwhelme thee, pump them, 

out by true Ropentance. 


— — 


His Prayer. 


"Okt glorious God, in re- 
ſpetof whom the very 
Angells are impure ; before 
whom the Cherubins do vaile 
their bluſhing faces, I the wret- 
ched of-ſpring of preſumpruous 


fleſh and bloud fal down before 
the 


His Prayer. 153 
the footſtoole of thy gracious 
preſence , and humbly preſenc 
thee with my finfull prayers : 
If thou ſhouldſt weigh my aCtt- 
ons with thy righteous balance, 
or try me wich the touchltone 
of thy facred Laws, the vialls 
of thy wrath would pour upon 
me, and thy juſtice would be 
magnified in my confuſion, But 
Lord, thou delighteft not in the 
death of a (inner,nortakeſt plea- 
ſure in the deſtruftion of thy 
creature. Lord thy Commande- 
ments are moſt juſt,and my per- 
formance is moſt imperfect; the 
beſt of all my works deſerve not 
the leaſt of all thy mercies; and 
the pureſt of all my ations, nay | 
my very prayers are (in. I have 
ſinned againſt my Creation,and 
yet, Lord thou halt redeemed 
me. I have ſinned againſt my 
Redemption, and yes, .O God, 

H5 thou. 
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thou haſt in ſome meaſure ſan- 
Qifed me , I have finned a- 
gainſt my ſancification,and yet 
O God, thou haſt not forſaken 
me : I have ſinned againſt the 
continuance of thy Mercies, yet 


haſt thou not confounded me :. 


The whole praQiſe of my life is 
nothing but Rebellion, and the 


- 1maginations of my heart are c- 
vil and that continually;where- 


fore I wholly renounce my ſelf 
O God,and utterly diſclaim the 
works of mine own hands : in 
thy goodneſle, O Lord, I build 
my contidence, and in thy mer- 
cy I ſeek for refuge : Grant me 
the power to doe what thou 
commandeſt, and then com- 
mand me what thon pleaſeſt : 
Crucifhe the fleſh within me, 
and deliver my ſoule from the 
ſpirit of bondage: Free me, O 
Lord, from the oldnefſe of the 


letter, 


— —- 
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ſetter, that I may ſerve thee 
hereafter in the newnefle of the 
ſpirit; Let the rebellions of 
o!d eAdambe lolt in thy Re- 
membrance; and let the obedi- 
ence of the new Adam be ever 
in chy ſight, Purge from my 
heart the dregs of unbelicf, and 
kindlein my foul the fire of de- 
yotion; Quicken my ſpirit with 
a lively faith; Lord I beleeve, 
Lord help my unbelief, that ſo 
being faithfull to the death, ac- 
cording to thy command,1 may 
receive the Crown of life accor- 
ding to thy promile. 


56 The fearfull mans: 


LDP POPPED 


The Fearfull Mans 
Conflict and Prize. 


Ow potent: are the infir- 
 Kmities offie(h and bloud ! 
How weak is Natwres ſtrength! 
How itrong her weakneſſe ! 
How is my eafte faith abus'd 
by my deceitfull jenfe ! How is 
my Underſtanding blinded with 
deluding Errour ? How is my 
Will perverted with apparent 
g006! If real] good preſent it 
ſelfe; hovv purblind is mine eye 
to view it!. if vievyd, hovy dull 
is 
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's my undertanding to appre- 
hend it!. if apprehended; how 
heartlefle is my judgement to 
allow ir/ if allow'd, how un- 
wy is my wilto chooſe it 2 
if choſen, how fickle are my re- 
ſolutions to retain it!No ſooner 
are my reſolutions fixt upon a 
courſe of Grace, but Nature 
checks at my refolyes, no ſoon- 
er checkt, bur {traight my will 
repents her choice , my judge- 
ment recals her ſentence.,my un- 
derftanding miſtruſts her light ; 
and then my ſenſe cals fleſh and 
bloud to counſel}, which wants 
no arguments to break me off, 
The dithculty of the Joarney 
daunts'me, the ftraightnefſe of 
the Gate. diſmaies me ;. the 
doubt of the Reward diverts 
me ; the lof{c of woridly plea- 
ſure here deterres me , the lofle 
of carthly honour there dif- 
ſwades. 


I68 She fearfull maxs 


ſwades me ; here the ſtrineſſke 
of Religion dampsme;,there the 
worlds contempt difheartensme; 
here the fear of my preferment 
diſcouragesme.Thusts my yeeld- 
ing ſenſe aſſanited with my con- 
quering doubts: Thus are my 
militant hopes made captive to 
my prevailing feares; whence 
if happily ranfom'd by ſome 
00d motian,the devil preſents 
me with a beadroll of my of- 
fences : The fleſh ſuggeſts the 
neceſlity of my ſinne,the world 
objeRs the foulnefle of my 
ſhame; where if I plead the 
mercy & goodneſle of my God 
the abuſe of his mercy weakens 
my truſt, the (lighting of his 
-00dneſle hardens my heart a- 
#2ainſt my hopes. With what 
an hoſt of encmies art thou be. 
fieg'd my ſoul ! How, how atc 


' thou beleaguerd withcontinual 
feares! 
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feares ! How doth the guilt of 
thy unworthineflecry down the 

hopes of all compaſſion ! 1hy 
confidence of mercyis conquerd 
by the conſciouſneſſe of thy 
own demerits, and thou art ta- 
ken priſoner, and bound in the 
horrid chaines of ſad deſpaire. 

But cheare up my ſoule, and. 
turne thy feares to. wonder and 
thankſgiving; truſt in him that 
ſaith, 


Luk. 12, 32. 

Fear not little flock, for it is 
your Fathers good pleaſure to 
give you a Kingdome. 

Col. 1.13, 

He hath delivered us from the 
power of darkneflc,and tranfla- 
| ted us into the Kingdom of his 
dear Son. 

As 14.22, 

Exhort them to continue in; 

the 


T60 The fearfull mans 
the faith, and that we maſt 


through many tribulations 
enter into the Kingdome of 


God. 
] am.2.5. 
Hath not God choſen the 


poore of this world; that they 
ſhould be rich in faith , and 


hetrs of the Kingdome which | 


he promiſed to them that love 
him? 


Luke 22.29. 
T appoint you a Kingdome, 
as my Father appointed to- me. 


AugnFitine, 

Though we labour in a boi- 
ſterous ſea, yet thou Lord , art 
our Pilot,and ſtcereſt our courſe 
þctween Scylla and Charybdis, 
ſo that both dangers eſcaped; 
we ſhall at. length arrive at_ the 
Port ſecure, 

LAA6ar 
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MM Aacar. 
Let us ſuffer with thoſe that 
fuffer, and be crucified with 
thoſe that are crucified , that 


| we may be glorified with thoſe 


that are glorified, 
Hieron. 
Miſerable is his felicity, who 


| was never thought worthy ro 


wreſtle with miſcries; by which 
contention honour is ebtained 


Hu Solilequy. 


AST thou crucified the 
Lord of glory, O my foul, 

and haſt thouſo much boldneſſe 
ro expect his Kingdome? Con- 
ſuit with reaſon , and view 
thy Merits ; which done, be- 
kold that :Je/#s whom thou 
crucifiedſt even making Jrter. 
ceſſion 
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ceſſiow for thee, and offring thee 
acrownof Glory. Behold the 
sreatneſle of thy Creator vail'd 
with the goodnefle of thy Re+ 
deemer; the juſtice of a firſt 
perſon qualified by the mercy 
of aſecond; the purity of the 
Divine Nature uniting it ſelfe 
with the humane in one Ema» 
nuel ;_ a perfe& Man to ſuffer , 
a perfe&t God to pardon, and 
both God and Man in one per- 
ſon, at the fame inſtane able 
and willing to give, and take a 
perfeR /atzyfa&ion for thee. O 
my ſoul, a wonder above won- 
ders! an incomprehenfibility a- 
boye all admiration !. a depth 
paſt finding out ! Under this 
ſhadow, O my ſoul, refreſh thy 
ſelf: If thy fins fear the hand 
of juſtice, behold thy ſan#2r y: 
If thy offences tremble before 
the Judge,behold thy Advocate: 


if 


Hu Prayer. 163 
if thy ereditor threaten a priſoi.? 
behold thy baile, Behold the 
Lamb of God that hath taken 
thy fins from thee. Behold the 
bleſſed of heaven and earth that 
hath prepared a Kiogdome for 
thee. Be raviſht, O my ſoul, O 
bleſſe the name of Elohim; O 
blefle the name of our Emanxel, 
with praiſes and eternall Halc- 
lujahs. 


O— 
—— 
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Reat Shepherd of my ſoul, 
whoſe life was not roo dear 
lo reſcue me,the meanelt ef thy 
little flock ; caſt down thy gra- 
cious eye upon the _ of 


| my nature, and behold it in the 


ſtrength of thy compaſſion:open. 
mine eys,that I may ſee that ob- 
jet which fleſh cannot behold. 

Enlighcen. 
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Enlighten my underſtanding, 
that | may clearly diſcern that 
Truth which my 1gnorance eat- 
not apprehend. Reaite my 
judgement, that I may con- 
fidently reſolve thoſe doubts, 
which my underftanding can- 
not determine, Sante m 
will, that I may wiſely chooſe 
that good which my deceived 
heart cannot deſire, Fortifie 
my reſolution that I may con- 
ſtantly embrace that choice 
which my inconſtancy cannot 
hold. Weaken the {tr.ngth of 
my corrupted nature, Thac k 
may ſtruggle with my luſts, 
and itrive againſt the baſe re- 
bellions of my fleſh. Streng- 
then the weaknefle of my de- 
jeced ſpirit, that I may con- 
quer my ſelfe, and ſtil} with- 
{tand the aſſaults of my owne 
corruptions. Moderate my de- 


light 
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light in the thingsof this world, 
n keep my deſires within the 
limits of thy will. Let the 
point of my thoughts be di- 
reRed to thee,and ler my hopes 
reſt in the aſſurance of thy fa- 


*Lyour. Let not. the feare of 


worldly lofle diſmay me, nor 
let the lofle of the worlds fa- 
vour daunt me. Let my joy in 
thee exceed all worldly gricfe, 
and let the love of thee cxpell 
all carnall feare, Let the mul- 
titudes of my offences be hid 
in the multitude of thy com- 
paſſions, and let the reproach- 
fulnefle of that death which thy 
Sonne ſuffered for,my ſake, en- 
able me to ſuffer all reproach 
for his ſake. Let not my finne 
againſt thy mercies, remove 
thy mercies from my finne ; 
and let the neceſſity of my 
oftences be ſwallowed up - 
Tac 
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the all ſufficiency of his merits : 
Let not the foulnefſe of my 


tranſgreſſions lead me to dt. 


ſtruſt, nor let the diſtruſt of thy 
pardon leave me in deſpaire, 
Fix in my heart a filial love,that 
I may love thee as a Father,and 
remove all ſervile fear from me, 
that thon maiſt behold me as 
a forine. Be thou my all in all, 
and let me fear nothing but to 
diſpleaſe thee: That being freed 
from the feare of thy wrath, I 
may live in the comfort of thy 
promiſe , die in the fulneſſe of 
thy favour , and riſe to the in- 
heritanceof aneverlaſting king- 
dome, 
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CXLELELLES. 
THE 
Plague - Afrighted 
mans Danger and 
Deliverance. 


HP" is the language of 


death heard inev'ry {treer, 
which by continual Paſſing-bels 
prociaimes mortality in every 
care / How many at this in- 


| ſtant lye groaning in their ſick 


beds,and markt for death, whilſt 
others that lived yeſterday are 
now laid ont for evening 6xrial! 

How 


168 Theplague- affrighted 
How many that are now ftrong, 
and healthful,and laying up for 
many years, are deſtin'd for the 
enlargement of the next weeks 
Bill ? How many are now pre- 
paring to ſecure their lives by 
fight, who whilſt they run from 
the tyranny of their feares ; flee 
into the very boſome of danger! 
What ajre? what dyet ? what 
Antidote can promiſe ſafety? 
What ſhield can guard the an- 
ory Angels blow? What Rbeto- 
rick can perſwade the heaven- 
commanded Aeſſenger to (lake 
the fury of his reſolute arme ? 
It is an arrow that flees by day, 
yet who can ſceit? It isa Ter- 
rour that ſtrikes by night; and 
who can ſcape it? It is the pe- 


ſtilence that walketh in dark- 


neſſe; and who can ſhun it? 
The ſtrength of youth is no pri- 
viledge againſt it, The ſound- 

nefle 
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ans Danger. 169 


neſſe of 4 Conſtitution is no ex- 
emption from it: The ſove- 
raignty of drugs cannot reſiſt it: 
Where it liſts, it wounds, and 
whom it wounds, it kills, Ir is 
Gods Artillery , and like hime 
ſelfe, reſpeRs no perſons. The 
richweans Coffters cannot bribe 
it: The skilfull Artiſt cannot 
preſcribe againſt it : The black 
Magician cannot charm it, My 
ſoule, into what a calamity art 
thou plundged 1! With what an 
enemy art thou beleaguer'd ? 
What oppoſition cantt thou 
make ? what Auxiliaries canſt 
thou call in? How many ſad 
Copies of thy deſtruction are dai- 
ly ſet before thee? How conti- 
nally is thy death acted by 0+ 
thers to thee ? What comfort 
haſt thou' in- that life which e&- 
very minute threatens ? What 
pleaſuretak'it thou inthatbreath 

I which 


170 T he Plague-affrighted 
which drawes and whifts per- 
petuall feares? What art thou 
other but 3 man condemned,ex. 
peRing execution? And how is 
the bitterneſſe of thy death 
T- {plied by the quality of thy 
fears? Were it a licknefſe, whoſe 
diftraftion took not away thy 
means of preparation,it were an 
eaſte calamity : Were it a fick- 
neſſe, whoſe contagion diffolyd 
not the comfortable bands "of 
ſweer ſociety, it were bur halfe 
a miſery; But asit is, ſuddeng,, 
ſolicary incurable, what ſo terq 7: 
rible? what ſo comfortleſfe} 
Sinke not beneath thy fearey ,, 
my ſoule; Thy deliverance 1 
Gods Royalty, and under hi 
"wings is thy ſalvation ; in thr 
- midſt of danger no danger (k 
"dcfall thee. 


mans Deliver anet. 171 


. P/al. 91. 10. 
ay Neither (hall the plague come 
{ nigh chy dwelling. 


th P[al.91,1,3,45» 

Wi Who ſo dwelleth inthe ſecret 
ſe] of the moſt High, ſhall abide in 
by] the ſhadow of the Almighty. 
Surely he will deliver thee from 
Al the ſnare of the hunter & from 
V4] the noyſom peſtilence; He will 
off cover thee under his wings,and 
afd hou ſhalt be ſuce under his fea- 
len thers ; His truth ſhall be eby 
tel ſhield and thy buckler. 

fe Thou (halt not be afraid of 
AI) the Arrow that flieth by day, 
© Nor of the Peſtilence that wal- _ 
C Meth in darkneſle, nor of the 
| Plague that deftroyeth at noon 
Jay. Athouſand (hall fal art thy 
ide, and ten thouſard at thy 
right hand, bur it ſhall not come 
Kar Thee, 


Pla 
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172 
Giften. 11 cap. 2. Cant, 
Expo. 

O happy ſickneſſe, where the 
infirmity is not to death, but to 
Irfe, that Gog may be glorified 
by it? O happy feaver,that pro- 
ceedeth not frem a conſuming, ſ | 
but a calcining fire ? O happy ( 
diltemper, wherein the ſoul re4 | 
liſheth no'carthly chings , bug | 
only ſavoureth divine nouriſhy ; 
ment ! Tl 

Greg. in Paſtoral. t 

O wiſdome, with how ſweet r 

" an Art doth thy wine and off t 
reſtore health to my healthleF n 
ſoule? How powerfully mercf yu 
full, how mercifully powerfuſ tt 
art rhou/powerfull for me,mef vj 

cifull to me. 


His Soliloquy. 173 


His $ oliloquy. 


fied Nd can the noiſe of death . 
Iro- O my ſoul, ſo fright thee 
ng,f in the ſtreet, and the cauſe of 
Ppyl death not moye thee in thy bo. 
| re4 ſome ? Shall Paſſing-bells tol- 
bug ling for dying men affli& thee, 
ny and not the judgements of the 
| living God affright thee ? Shall 
the weekly Bills of a filly Pa- 
weep riſh-clark more move thee then 
| oy the facred Oracles of a holy Mi- 
alelf niſter? Shall the plagse inflicted 
jerch upon others, more i{tartle thee 
erfu} then many plagues denounced 
,mef upon thy ſelf? Be wiſe my ſoul, 
avoid the cauſe, and thou ſhalc 
| prevent the effeR ; Be afraid of 
#n,and thou needeſt nor fear the 
punithmeat, Feareſt thou the 
I 3 in- 


174 His Soliloqay. 
inf:Rion?fly from it: Bat whi- 
ther ? Under the wings of the 
Almighty. But thy finnes deny 
protetion "there : Then nayle 
them to thy Saviours Croffe : 
-Feareſt thou yet?O my ſoul,kaſt 
thuu ſo long ſubſiſted under thy 
own proteion,and dareft thog 


not venture undechis/Can there 


be a fanRuary more ſecure? A 
protection more fafc ? Feareſt 
thou death under the wings of 
the God of life? or danger un» 
der the ſhadow of the Almigh- 
ty? But the ſuddennefle of that 
death denies preparation : His 
wings continually prepare thee, 
It baniſhcs all my friends,and in 
them my comfort : When rhou 
haſt God to thy friend , what 
comfort canſt thou want that 
may be found by Prayer ? 


His 


His Prayer. 175 


His Prayer. 


Ord, in whoſe hand are the 
keyes of life and death, in 
whom [ live, meve, and have 
my being,graciouſly incline thy 
tender car, and mercifully hear 
the ſupplications of thy ſervant, 
who hath no hope but in thy 
goodnefle, and no comfort but 
in thy promiſes. My heinous 
las, O God; have provoked thy 
heavie indignation, and I am 
humbly ſenſible of thy ſore dit- 
pleaſure : Thy judgements -are 
come adroad amonglt us, & the 
vialls of chy- conſuming wrarh 
are Powred out upon us: The 
knnes of our Nation have cried 
to thee for vengeance,and thou 
haſt viſited us with great Mor- 
I 4 tality, 


176 His Prayer: 


tality: Thy people are powred 
out like water, and our land is 


become a Land of mourning. 
Turn us, QLord, thar we may 


be turned , and magnifie thy 
mercy in our dehverance. Ac» 
cept the ſorrow and contrition 
of thy ſervants, and ſay unto 
thine Angell,it is enough. Be 
thou my refug: and my For» 
trefle,O God, and give me con» 
fidence to repoſe under the ſha- 
dow of the Almighty. Cover 


me,O Lord,with the feathers of. 


thy wings, and let thy truth be 
my buckler and my ſhield. De. 
fend me from the peſtilence 
that walketh in darknefle: De- 
liver me from deſtruction that 
waſteth at noon day. Give thy 
Angells charge over me,to pro- 
ret and guide me in all thy 
waies. Prepare me, O Lord, 
aSainlt the hour of death , and 
ſtreng- 
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The Prayer 177 
ſtrengthen my ſoule in the af- 
ſurance of thy Mercy ; Hum- 
ble my heart with the crue ſenſe 
of my tranſgreſſions, and work 
ia my ſoule an unfeined repen- 
tance: Enlarge mine eyes that 
I may weep day and night, for 

'cvingand offending to graci- 
ous a Father : Wean me from 
the truſt of all tranſitory things, 
and let the worlds vanity daily 
dye in me. Take from me the 
immoderate fear of death, and 
train me, O God, for the day 
of my diſlolution : inſtrut and 
reRifie my vain deſires, - that all 
my wiſhes may ſtand with thy 
will. In life be thou my Go- 
vernour, indeath bc thou my 
comfort, that living or dying, 
I may be thine. Teach me by 
thy judgements to hate ſinne, 
and let thy mercies breed in me 
a filiall love:Be graciousto thoſe 
7 mm whom: 


178 His Prayer: 
whomthou haſtmarkt for death,. 
and ſcale in their hearts the af-. 
ſurance of thy fayour,that being 
members of one body, we may 
rejoyce in one head; that ha- 
ving numbred our daies in wiſ- 
dome, we may be numbred 
with thy Saints in glory ever- 
laſting. 


Perſecuted «ans 
Aiſery and Re- 


ward. 


Af theſe the gains of god- 
linefle ? Are theſe the 
wages of a holy life ? Hath the 
ungratefull World no other 
E | thanks for him that honours 
; js ( reator, but ſcorn, contempt, 
and perſecution? Whilſt I priz'd 
the world, I wanted ng 
CnArt 


T8 The perſecuted mans: 


that rhe world calls good, neg» 
lefed honor followed me; un. 
ſought for pleaſwre coveted me; 
unpurchaſed fortunes fell upon 
me: I could not with that hap- 
pineſſe Thad not : I could not 
want the happineſle earth had: 
Nothing was too deare: No- 
thing was toe precious, Thus 
whil{tT priz'd the world, the 
world priz'd me: if I were fad, 
ker mirchfull ſmiles would 
chear me: if fick, her. mourn- 
full ſonnes would viſit me: if 
weary, her wanton lap would 
dandle me; where rockt intoa 
Namber, Idreame, all this was 
but a dream, and waking, found 
it ſo: not willing to be fed with 
Hadows,[ changed my thonghts, 
and my afteRions ajterd ; and 
finding carch-too ſtreight for 
my defires, I caſt mine eye tq 
heavenund after many conflicts 
betwixt 


Aiſery and Reward. 191 
betwixt my members and my 
mind, even there I fixt, The 
jealous earch grew angiy, 
frownd and calld me fool, with- 
drew her honors, with-held her 
pleaſures,recal'd her favours,and 
now I live deſtps'd, contemn'd, 
and poore. O fad condition of 
mankind! How plauſible are his 
waics to death and how un» 
plcſanr are his paths to life! No 
ſooner had I made a Covenant 
with. my God, but the world 
made a Coyenant againit me, 
ſcandald my name, flanderd my 
efttons,derided my frenpliciry,de- 
ſpiſd my integrity: for my Pro. 
ſcflious ſake Ihavebeen reproz- 
ched; and the reproaches of the 
world have fallen upon-me+ 
if I chaſtned my fqule with Þ 
faſting, it ſtil'd me with the 7 
name of Hypochrite : ifI re-- 5 
prove the vanity of the times, * 

| | of 


T2 The perſecuted mans 


it derides me with the ftile of 
Puritane: Iam become 2 fran- 
gerto my brethren, and an Ali- 
ex £0 my mothers ſonne : I goe 
mourning all the day long, and 
my boſome-friends are eſtran- 
ged from me : They afflit my 
body with open puniſhment , 
2nd make a paſtime of my affli- 
Aion. They that (it in the pate 
ſpeak evill of me,and drunkards 
make their ſongs againit me:bur 
be not thou diſmaid, my ſoule, 
nor let the arm of fleſh diſcoa- 
rage thee: thy proſecutions here, 
- are nothing but the prophelies 

of a Paradiſe hereafter: He that 
is born of the fleth, inherits the 
pleaſures of the world ; But 
thou- that art borne of the 
* Spirit , heare what the Spirit 
ſaith, 


HMatth, 
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Miſery and Reward. 183 
Mat. .10, | 
Bleſſed are they that are per- 
ſecuted for my name ſake : for 
theirs is the Kingdome of hea- 
ven, 
* Lok 6.22. 

Blefed are ye when men (hall 
hate you , and ſeparate them- 
ſelves from you,and ſball revile 
you, and caſt our your name as 
evill, for the Sonne of mans 
ſake: 

I Pet.3.14: 

If ye ſuffer for Righteouſnefſe 
ſake, happy are ye, and be not 
afraid of rheirterrour , neither 
be ye troubled. 


A1At.10.22; 
Ye ſhall be hated of all men. 
for my ſake ; but he that ſhall. 


endure wato the end ſhall be ſa- 
yed, 


Atatth.. 


184 The perſecuted mans 


HMatth. 19. 29. 
Every one that forſaketh 
lands, or brother, or fiiter, or 
father, or mother, for my ſake , 
ſhall receive an handred fold , 
and ſhall mheric cternall life. 


 Chryſoff. 

We are afflitcd by God, that 
our reward & crown may here- 
by be encreaſed; and as much as 
he addeth to our tribulation,ſfo: 
much and more will he add to 
Our retribution. 


rep. N vſ. de prov, 

o! | aac nn? this 
world a place of maſteries, 
wherein the greateſt Garlands 
arc allotted to them who ſuſtain: 
the greate t [abours; for by tho 
ſmarts of our ſtripes is angmen-» 
ted the glory of our reward. 


Ang. 
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Ang. in Joh. Ser9. 

God is all to thee : if thou be 
hungry, he is bread ; if thirſty, 
he is water; if in darkneſle, he 
is light; if naked , he is a Robe 

of immortality. 


His Solulequy. 


HE that ſhall weigh the 
#2in of godlinefle by the 


ſcales of the word, or the plea- 
ſures of the earth by the ballan- 
ces of the Sanuary; ſhall upon 
a review, find a bad Market. 
Thinkſt thou , my ſoule, to be 
made hap»yy by the tmiles of 
earth? or unhappy by her 
frownes? When (he fawnes up- 
on thee, the deludes thee; when 
{ſhe kiſſes thee , ſhe betraies 
thee : 


"186 His Soliloquy. 


Lordly diſh, and bears a hammer 
in her deadly hand: Trult not 
ber flattery,,O my ſoul, nor let; 
her malice move thee : Her 
Muſick is thy Magick : Hee, 
ſweernefle is thy ſnare, She is 
the high-way to cternall death; 
if chou love her . thou haſt be- 
gun thy journey ; if thou ho- 
nour her,thou mecadl{t thy pace 
if thou obey her,thou arc ac thy 
journeys end: When ſhe diſtaſts 
thee,{Hhriſt reliſhes in thee, when 


the afflias thee, God inſtructs 


thee: When the locks her gates. 
againſt thee , heaven opens for 
thee; when the diſdaines thee, 
God honours thee ; when ſhe 
forſakes thee, he ownes thee z 
when ihe perclecutes thee, he 
crownes thee. Why arc thou 
then diſquieted my ſoale, and 
why is thy iptrit troubled with- 

in 


thee:She brings thee butter in a 
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137 His Py ayer. : 
in thee? truſt thou in him by 
Faith:if thou want comfort,tlee 
to him by Prayer. 


PRIPT—IS __ 
_ <= ——X—_—_ - om. 


His Prayer, 


Hou therefore, O mo 
lefled and glorious Spirit 


'1m Whoſe eyes the Saints are 


precious , who putteſt all their 
teares into thy bottle, and in 
the middeſt of all their ſor- 
rowes ſendeſt comfort to thy 
Elet, behold my ſufferings , 
and regard my ſorrowes; Let 
not thine enemies triumph and 
make a ſcorn! of him that 
feares thee : Strengthen me ,, 
O GOD, to maintaine thy 
Cauſe, left chey that perſecute 
me, think there is no God: 
Thou knoweſt my reproach. 

and 


188 His Prayer. 
.and ſhame, and how they buffet 
me all the day long. Ariſe, O 
God,and plead thy cauſe, & let 
them know-that thou art God, 
Mak» me to heare the voice of 
Joy and glacnels, that the bones 
which they have broken may 
rejoyce. Letnot the wicked 
have power over me, but gra- 
ciouſl, deliver me for the glory 
of thy name. Remove this birter 


cup of aflition from me. But 


not my will, but thine be done, 
Give me patience to indure till 
thou art pleaſcd to releaſe:me , 
and courage tobeare what thy 
wiſdome ſhall permit : Lec not 
the vanities of the world de- 
ceive me,nortie corruptions of 
my fleth diſturd me, Let not 
the ſuggeſtions of Sathan de- 
terre me, nor the threatning of 
man divert me. Preſerve my 
foorfteps in the waies of thy 
Truth, 


—_—___ 


His Prayer 129 


Truth , and keep me truly con- 


ſtant to the end: in all my affli. 
ions keep me from murmn- 
ring, and let thy Grace be ſuffi. 
cient for me, Seaſon my heart 
with the ſenſe of thy love, and 
ſtrengthen my Faith in all my 
Trialls : Give me an inward 
thankfulnefle OGod,thou that 
haſt made me worthy to ſuffer 
for thy Name. Conyert my ene- 
mics, if they belong ro thee. Be 
metrcifull to them that hate me, 
and do good to thoſe thar- per- 
ſecute me. Open their eyes that 
they may lee thy truth,and turn 
their hearts, that they may fear 
thy Name:in all my tribulations 
be not thou farre from me, and $ 
ſanQifie my great affliftions to | 
me: Lord, in the multirude 
of thy mercies heare me, and in 
the truth of thy ſalvation helpe 
me; that I conteſſing thee here 
before 


190 His Prayer. 

before the children of men with 
undaunted reſolution, I may be 
enroll'd in the Kingdome of 
Grace, by thy goodnefle , and 
hereafter raign in the Kingdom 
of glory in thy eternity, 
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and Quretus h 


HP: can Tflatter my owne 
deſtruction; and with the 


common ſtream of fraile mor- 
tality run into the dead ſea of 
everlaſting death!How ſoundly 
can Ifleep in the wanton lap of 
treacherous ſecurity , untill 2 
wake diſarmd of all my ftrength 


- and: turne a prey to ;that., alſe 


Philiftine that ſeeks my ſoule ! 
when 


192 Theſnners Accompt. 


When I call to-mind the courſe 
That-1 have runne, and ſer to 
- view the ſteps that I have trod, 
' how eaſily can I excuſe my_fais 
lings, and ſet them on the ſcore 
of miſerable eAdam! Bur when 
T ferioully confider whoſe Law 
I have off-nded,and ſtriftly exa- 
mine my ations by that Law, 
and juitly proportion my Pu- 
niſhment to thoſe afions; O 
then I ſtand and tremble, and 
am ſwallowed up with deſpair: 
O chen my ſinnes appeare too 
orcat for Pardon , and my pu- 
niſhment too great for patience, 
Which way ſoever Iturne , I 
turne to my diſquiet : Look 
where I will, I'view my own 
diſcomfort : Look up , I ſee\ 
dreadfull God : Look down, I 
ſee a direfull devill: Look for- 
wards, I ſeea Roll of innes 
Look backwards, I ſce a roa- 
ring 


and © niemst eſt. . 195 
ring Conſcience : Look on my 

right hand, I ſee my bold Pre» | 
ſumprion:look @n my lefchand, 
I ſee my bale deſpaire'; Louk 
within me, I ſee nothing bur 
Corruption : Look about me, 
I ſee nothing bur Confuſion. I 
have ſinned upon ignorance,ig- 
norance will- not cxcuſe me; 
I have finned upon weakneſle , 
weakneſle will not plead for 
me: I have (ſinned againſt my 
conſcience, my conſcience will 
accuſe me: I have ſinned againſt 
the Law, the Law condemaes 
me, What canlt thou ſay my 
ſoule, that. Sentence of death 
ſhould not be given againſt 
thee * Can the voice of thy 
ſorrow out-cry the language of 
thy finne ? Can, the teares of 
thine eye fcoure the ſtains of 


+ [thy ſoul? Canthe ſighs of a ft- 


nite creature ſatishe for the . 
K oftences 


194 The Simners eAccompt 


- offences againſt an infinite Cree 
tor ? Or art thou able to a 
dure the punifhments of Ertet. 
nity ? Hethar-made thee with- 
out thee, will not ſave thee 
without thee; And what cank 
thou doe towards thy own fal- 
vation? Proſtrate thy ſelf , my 
ſon}: Behold thy 9/ery, and be 
wail thy felfe ; renounce thy 
ſelfe, abhorre thy ſe lfe : flee to 
the Hornes of the Altar , and 
call for the promiſe of mercy, 
in which thou mayſt find com- 
fort. * Exek. 18.21, 

If the wicked ſhall turn from 
all his ſinnes that he hath com- 
mitted, and keep all my it 
tures,and do that which is Jaw- 


full and right,he'ſhal ſurely live, 


he ſhall not die, 
Mits3.19. 
Repent ye therefore, and be 
entiverecethat your finnes = 


and Dnietus eff. 1g5 
be blotted out, when the times 


of refreſhing ſhall come from 
the preſence,of the Lord. 


2 Pet. 2.9. 

The Locd is. Jong-ſuffering 
toward us,not willing that any 
ſhould periſh,but that all ſhould 

come tO rePemtance. ./ 


Ezh.33-11, 

As1 live, faith the Lord, 
have no pleaſyre in the. death os 
the wicked, but that the wicked 
turn from his way,and live:turn 
ye;curn ye from your evil WAYS, 
for why will ye.dic O- houſe of 
Iſrael? 


Lord , 65 I I have done 
that, for 'which ithou wighteſt 


july damn me, yet thou 
not, loſe ghat whereby: thou 
K 2 gmayſt 


196 


mayſt ſava me; Thou wilt not 
ſweet Jeſus, ſo much remember 
thy Juſtice 2g2inft the ſinner, as 
thy benignity towards thy crea- 
ture ; Thou canft forget the in- 
ſolence of theprovoker, and 
wilt in mercy behold-the miſery 
of the invoker+ for what is Je: 
ſus but a Savioirr # * 
eAvſelm, 

My finnes plead againſt me, 
but my Saviour is my Advo- 
cate : It ts much that 'my re- 
bellions have deſerved, but iris 
more that my" Redeemer. kath 
merited: fo that though my 
fleſhhath provoked theets ven- 
geance ; yet the flefh of Chriſt 
can move thee to mcrcy : and 
though my fins have done much 
azam{t thee, thow wile havereſ- 
pets What thy Sofr hath dont 
for'me, and forgive uy trabf- 
grefli ans. E __ 
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{ Athe: Meaher berwixe the! 
ewo'Extreams,Preſumption and 
Deſpaire :' Thar! uſurps Gods 
mercy upon falſe grounds; This 
excludes it; and:alb means to it : 
The firſt takes away the ſenſe 
of linne, the laſt blocks up the 
way to pardon ; Fake heed, O 
my dejeed foul; Pluoge, not 
thy ſelfe in! char ſad gulph z left 
( wanting bottom) - thqu;link 
for ever ;  Swim;not withour 
bladders, leſt thon tire. Having 
faltaed one eye'upen the. vg}ts 
nelic of the finoe, (fix the ether 
upon'the merits. of -2':Saviour 3 
ſo when thoudiſcovereſithe 4i/- 
eaſe, the diſeaſe will diſcover a 

K 3 remedy 
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remedy. When the fiery Ser- 
pent hathiftonp thee , rhe bra- 
zen Serpent- mult heale thee: 
Nothing, 'O'my foul, makes 
thy finne too great for Mercy, 
buc deſpair; this only cxclufles 
Repcarance, and: impenitency 
alone makes thee nncapable of 
Pardon. He that hath: promi- 
fed forgiveneſte at thy Repen« 
rance, hath notpromifed Rev 
pentance art thy pleafure,. Haſt 
therefore, O my: ſoul, and re» 
concile thee to thy God co day; 
teſt ic ſhould prove too. late ta 
morrow. Turn thy: hand from 
thy preſent ſinne, and God wil) 
. eurne his eyes from: thy paſt 
finne: Cry aloud, and ſpare not, 
teſt thy ſinneccry aloud, and he 
fpare not : Let thy Confeſlion 
finde a tongue, and his Com» 
paſſion will find an car. | 


His 
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'©, God that art in thy ſelfe 
moft yen, bur in thy 
Sonne wal gracious; to the 
rebellious-cerrible, but to the 
penitent mercifull ; I che work 
ofthy ownhands burwholly diſ- 
fram'd by my own corruptions, 
humbly proſtrare my finfull ſelf 
before the footſtoole of thy 
Mercy- Sear, totally. miſerable 
throngh my finnes,bur truly pe- 
nicent for my oftenees. Lordif 
thou thouldeſt proceed again 
me in thy jultice, my poitton 
woull be no-lefſe then erernall 
death : But thy delight is ra- 
ther to extend thy mercy im 
the converſion of a ſoule, then 

K 4 CL 
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exerciſe thy juſtice in the con- 
fuſion of a ſinner « Bow down 
therefore thy gracious eare tO a 
poor wretch that ſtands trem- 
bling before the barre of thy 
Juſtice, and from thence pre- 
ſumes to appeal to the Seat of 
thy mercy; I know, O God, 
mine iniquities are greater then 
my knowledge,but yer thy mer- 
Cy is Sreater then my iniquities; 
I know moreover that thou art 
moſt juſt, bur in ſhewing mercy 
thy Juſtice will be no loſer, 
Lord I am miſerable, therefote 
a fit objec for thy merey; Lord 
. Tam penitent, and therefore a 
proper ſnbje& for thy pitty ; 

forTI know thou art a gracious 


God, of long ſufferance, and. 


ſlow to anger, elſe had I now 


been roaring under thy juſtice, 


that am here ſuing for thy mer- 
CY'« 
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Cy, Lord 1 acknowledge 
tranſgreſſions | and 1 my linne o 
ever before me; . the iumber of 
them is innumerable;, and the 
burthen of -then 4s: intolerable; 
| have ſinned againſt a juſt 
God, Ihave ſinned againſt a 
*racious Father; I therefore 
flee from thee as a {harp Re- 
venger, and to thee as a ſweet 
Redeemer. Remember not thy 
jultice towards a Sinner, but 
think upon thy benigniy to- 
ward thy Creature. Have xc- 
ſpe& to what thy Sonne hath 
done for me, and forget what 
my ſinnes have done againſt 
me; Waſh my guiltineſle in 
his blood, and in the multitude 
of thy Compaſſions behold the 
multitude of my tranſgreſſi- 
ons, Pardon what is palt, 
and arme me for the time to 
K 5 come, 
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come, thar being purged from 
my ſinnes, and cleanſed from 
my offences, I may be ctoathed 
here with the Robes of grace, 
and crown'd heceafter with x 
Crown of Glory. 
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Sinners Thirſt , 
and Draft. 


OE, I that like the Prodi- 

2all had once the freedome 
of my Fathers table, could now 
be ſatisfied with the crums be- 
neath it: I that could eloath 
me with change of garments 
from my Fathers Ward-robe, 
could now be thankfull but for 
rag$s to hide wy ———_— 


324 The Sinners Thirſt 
I that forſook him like a difo- 
bedicat ſonne,. would hold.it 
now a happineſle to be his mea» 
neſt ſervanc.- What ſhall I doe ? 
Or whither (hall I goe? By 
whoſe charity ſhall I ſubilt?my 
_ weakneſs will not give me leave 
ro work? My unworthinefle 
will not ſuffer me to appeare ; 
nor havela friend to help me. 
I that have renounc'd my Fa- 
ther, have made my ſelfe no 
{onne;and being no ſonne, how 
dare my boldneſle cail him Fa- 
ther? I have offended him, and 
who {hall reeoncile us? Thave 
oricved him,and who ſhal make 
my peace? I have forſaken him, 
and who (hal reſtore me to him? 
Can I expe a bleſſing from 
him I have offended ?- Can I 
preſume of favour-from! fiim I 
hayeſo grieved ? Can deſerve 
a Birth-riffhe from him I have 


for. * 


why 
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forſaken > O my ſoule, how 
how haſt thoubeſlaved thy ie If, 
and loſt that freedome, withouc 
the enjoyment whereof thon 
art utterly-loſt> Thou halt ſoſt 
that Father ghat was. went to. 
blefſe thee : Thou haſt left char 
Lordthat was pleaſed to govers. 
thee: Thou halt renounc'd that 
Saviour that redeew'd thee; and 
only haſt reſery'd a God to py- 
niſh thee, a Judge to ſentence 
thee: Thou halt lolt choſe b/e/- 
fings by thy contempt , whick 
thou canſt not regain with $he 
price'of thy teares: Thou haſt 
quencht thar Spirit, whereby 
thou hadſt che power to quench 
the fiery darts of Sathan: Thou 
haſt diverted the current of that 
Fountain, whoſe water. ſatisfted 
thy full deſircs: O:my fad fog}, 
how ! how wett thon diltem«= 
per'd,. that couldſt not reliſh 

that 


206 The Sinners Thi, © 
that which nourifht Angells ir. 
to immortality! Why didſt thou 
not ineÞbriate thy fe}F with thar 
delicious ſweernefle, and Ark it 
up like 7/-ae/s Manna to-remain 
with thee and thy ſucceeding 
Gencrations? Othat mine eyes 
could teachthoſeblefſſed {treams 
to rutt, which my ungrateful- 
nefſe hath ſtopt } Or, that my 
prayerseonld like E/;ahs unlock 

the gates of Heaven, and briug. 
down thoſe celeftialt ſhowrs to 
flake my thirſt } chat. I may 
drink my fil} of that immortall | 
water: Take comfort, O my © 
ſonl, Thy God hath heard thy, 
prayers,and crown'dthem with 
this promiſe, 

Rev. 21.6. 

I will giveto him that is a-. 
thicſt,of the fountain of thewa- 
cer of life to dripk freely. 
Fn 2 Math, 
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Mat. 5.6. 

Bleſſed are they: that hanger 
and thirſt for Rightconſneiſe 
ſake,for they ſhall be filled. 


Joby 4. 14; 

But whoſocuer drinketh of 
this water, that I (half give him, 
ſhalt never be more athirſt ; bur 
the water which I fhal} give 
him , ſhall be in him a water 
ſpringing up into eternal! life, 


Jobm 7.39. 
Tf any man thirſt, ſee him 
come unto me'and drink ; he 
that beleeveth in me, out of his 
belly ſhall flow rivers of living 


Water, 
Reveat2.17s | 
Let him thar is athirſt| and 
whoſocver will, let him take 
the water of life freely. 


Ap eAvgvſting 
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eAugnitSoliteg. 35. 

O fountain: of life, and vein 
of living waters , when ihall I 
leave this forſaken, impaſlible , 
and dry earth, and taſt the wa- 
ters of thy ſweetneſſe, that I 
may behold ghy yertue, and thy 
glory, andilake my thirlt with 
the ſtreames -of thy . mercy ? 
Lord, I thirſt, thou art. the 
ſpring of life, ſatishe me:l thirſt 
Locd, 1 thirlt after thee the li» 

ving God. "OY 


Cyril. lib. 5.in Jobs 
Cap, 1 0. by 
O precious water ,' which, 
quencheth the; noyſome thirlt, 
of this world, that ſcoureth all 
the ſtains of linners, that wa- 
tcreth 'the carth of our ſouls 
with heavenly ſhowers, \ and 
bringeth back the thirſty. heart 
of man to his only God, 
| His 
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His Seliloquy. 


T is lefſe danger to want, 

then to be unſenſible of thy 
wants : Doſt thou want, my 
ſoul? deſire: Doſt thou defire ? 
ask : Doſt thou ask? thou ſhale 
receive; and what thou ſhalt 
receive, ſhall ſatisfie thee. Be 
not troubled: If thy wants caſt 
thee down, let thy dcfares raiſe 
thee up. Shall thy naturall 
wants be confident of ſupply 
from thy naturall father, and 
ſhall thy ſpirituall. defets de» 
ſpair to be repaired by thy ſpi- 
rituall father? How doſt thou 
1njure Providence, O my di- 
{truſtfull ſoul ! How doſt thon 
wrong 
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wrong the God of mercy! how 
ſlight che God of Truth ! Hee 
that heares the cry of Ravens, 
and feeds them with a gracious 
hand, will he be deafeto thee? 
He that robes the Lillies ofthe 
field, that neither ſue nor care 
ro be apparrel'd, will he deny 
thee thoſe graces he hath come= 
manded thee to ask ? Art thou 


hungry ? he is the bread of hfe: 


Art thou thirſty? he is che wa- 


ter of life: Art thou-naked ? flig' 


to him, and he will pive thee 
the richreouſneſle of his owne 
Sonne. Build upon his Promiſe, 
who is Trutivit ſelf ; Rely on 
his Mercy who is goodnefle ir 


ſelf: Art thou a Prodigal ? yer 


remember thou art a Sonne: Is 
he offended?he will not forget 


he is a Father; Come therefore' 


with a filiall boldneſſe , and he 
will grant thy heares deſire. 
His 
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His Prayer. 


GOD that art, the wel- 

ſpring of all:Grace', and 
the fountaine of all goodneſle, 
whole promiſes are fairhfull, & 
whaſe ward is truth, who hea- 
reſt the bighing of a. connite 
heart,and healeft the ruptures af 
an humble ſpirie, Lhere invited 
by thy mercies and thy gracious 
cammands, proſtrate my ſelfe 
before thee ,, and paeſene ynte 
thee the fad petitions of a pen- 
ſive. breaſt ; I have ſinned , O 


| Lerd, I have ſinned againſb 


heaven,and againſt thee,and am 
no longer: worthy to be called 
thy Sonne.. I haye caſt off the 
yoak of my: obedience , I have 
broken the bands of thy Cove- 

nance 


I3T2 His Pr ayer. 


nant, and caſt rhem farre from 
me; I have ſinned-againit #hy 
mercies, and have ſparn'd a- 
eainſt thy judgements; Thy 
judgements have neither terrt- 
fied, nor thy mercies mollifie 
me: But 1 acknowledge -m 
tranſgreſſions, and my fins are 
ever before me. Remember not 
the frailtiesof my youthOGod, 
nor the follies of my elder days; 
Remember not how I have for- 
gotten theezremembernot how 
I have forſaken thee.Cloſe thow 
thine eyes at my rebcllion,8 0s 
penthine ears at myrepetitancez 
Be mercifall, O God, at my 
contrition; A broken heart, Ol 
God, thou wiltnor deſpiſe : 
Renew me according to the a= 
bundance of thy mercies, and 
reſtore me to the joy of thy fal- 
vation : Eſtabliſh' my heart in 
the love of thy truth, and 1n- 
creaſe 
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creaſe in me a ſpiriruall thirſt ; 
Make me to underſtand. the 
way of thy Piecepts, and let 
thy Teftimonics: be my whole 
delight: 'As' the 'Hart . pan- 
teth after the Water brookes, 
ſo my foule . longeth for- the 
Well ſprings of Life : . Lord 
thou halt promiſed to anſwer 
thoſe that call unto thee, to 
be found by thoſe that ſeck un- 
to thee,ard to ſatishe thoſe that 
thirſt after thee. Make good 
thy Word, O God, and heare 
my-prayer; - Make -good thy 
promiſe, Lord, and be not 
farrefrom me : I have ſought 
thee in thy promiſe, let me 
hnd thee in thy performance ; 
] have thirſted for thy grace, 


O fill me with thy good- 
nefle, Open thy Well- ſprings 


that I may drink freely of the 
waters of life , that my ſoule 
being 


274 Hy Prayer. 

being ſatisfied in the fulneſſe of 
thy pleaſures,my mouth-may be 
filled with the ſound of thy 
praiſcs , 'that here magnifying 
thy Name in the Kingdome of 
Grace, I may raign with thee 
hereafterin the Kingdome of 
elory. 


THE 
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THE 
Good Mans Diſtruſt 
and Satisfattion, 


YNT I conſider the 
All-(#ſficiency of my 
God, I dare not queſtion the 
performance of his prom/es;but 
when Ibchold the inſufficiency 
of my ſelfe, I cannot but fear 
the promiles of his performance. 
When I behold in Him the 
200dnefle of a Father, my heart 
2rowes.cenfident, and I cannot 

| fear; 
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feare; But when I finde in me 
the diſobedience of a Sonne,my 
ſoule growes conſcious, and [ 
dare.not hope: VVhenT dive 
into the depth of my own mi- 
fery ; I ſearch further, and find 
a'sreater depth of his mercy, & 
am ſecure: But when I finde 
the freeneſle of his mercy requi- 
ted withthe wilfullnefſe of my 
Rebellion, O then my ſoule 


deſpaires, and thus deſtroyes ' 


the grounds of all my comfort, 
He invites my laden ſoule to 
come, and offers reſt.' Alas, I 
come, and yet my laden ſoule 
can find no cafe : He promiſes 
cternall life to my beliefe , bur 
yet he gives me not the power 
cobelieve: He bids me in his 
name propound my wants, with 
promiſe of ſupply; and yet I 
ſue, and ſue, and ftill I ſuc in 
vain : He promiſes a Comfor- 
En he; Ter 
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ter to ſtrengthen my Remem- 
drance; yer [till my treache- 
roas memory failes me : He 
promiſes to be a father ro the 
fatherleſſe ; yer ſtill my wants 
periwade me that I want a fa- 
ther: He promiſes andience in 
my time of trouble; and yet I 
call unheard, and mourn with- 
out redrefſe : He promiſes for- 
gtvenetle to the true repentant; 
but who ſhal give me power to 
repent? He promiſes ro gather 
me in mercy, though a while 
forſaken? yer I have long ex- 


ion : He promiſes an exyaltati - 
on to him that is humbled, yee 
my dejected heart is [t1]l. fup- 
preſt: He promiſes freedome 
from the ſecond death, to him 
that conquers ; I ſtrive to 0- 
vercome , yet feel a hell : His 
promiſe was to guard his Vine- 

L yard, 
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yard and to drefle it; yet Foxes 
deſtroy it , and the wild Bore 
ſupplants it:He promiſed com- 
fort to ajl choſe that mourn, & 
yet I mourn without a comfor. 
ter: He promiſed, that the wo- 
mans ſeed ſhoald break the Ser- 
pents head .; and yet the Ser- 
pent never was more ſtrong; 
He bid me ſeek , and I ſhould 
find , and yer alas I ſeek ,-but 
can find nothing but my wants; 
He calls them blefled that ſuf- 
fer for his Name;yet who more 
miſerable ?- He promiſes the 
Springs of life to him that 
thirlts ; and-yet 1 thirſt to 
death : My ſoul, what are his 
promiſes to thee, that art not 
able to perform thoſe hard con- 


ditions that gives thee intereſt | 


to thoſe promiſes? Cheare up 
my ſoule , and what thou canſt 
not doe, endeavour ; Hethat 
accepts 
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accePts the will for the deed is 
in his promiſe, Yea, and Amen. 
ga - Mark 13.31. 

& Heaven and earth (hall paſſe 
'tJ away, but not one tittle of my 
0 | word. 

T5 I Kings 8.56. 

t-] Bleſſed be the Lord,that hath 
& | #iven Reſt unto his people, ac- 
id cording unto all that he hath 
it | promiled. There hath not failed 
5: | ore word of all his good pro- 
F- miſes, which he hath promiſed. 
cc 2 Cor. 1.20, 

ie] Forallthe Promiſes of God 
A | in him are Yea, and in him A- 
| men, . 

” Iſay 45-23, 

Nt] Thave ſworne by my ſelf,the 
n-1 word is gone out of my mouth 
ﬆ&| ;; righteouſnefle, and {hall not 
IP | return, 

| 2 Kings 10.10, 

tf Know then that there (ball 
L 2 fall 
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fall to the ground nothing of 
the word of the Lord. 
Pſal.119. 89. 


For ever, O Lord, thy word 


is ſetled in heaven. 


Autor ſcale Paradifi T om. 9. 
Ang.cap.s. 

Fear not, O Bride , nor de- 
ſpair; think not thy (elf con- 
temned if chy Bridegroom with- 
dravghis face awhile. All things 
co- operate for the belt ; both 
from his abſence & his preſence 
thou gaineſt light. He cometh 
to thee, he goeth from thee; he 
cometh to make thee conſo- 
late: he goeih to make thee 
cautious;|ft thy abundant con- 
ſolation pufte thee up: he com- 
cth; that thy languiſhing ſoul 
may be comforted : he goeth, 
leſt his familiarity ſhould be 
centemned; and being abſent, 

| co 


_—_ w=zwhwo Doc xo 


and Satisfattion, 223 


to be more defired ; and being 

defired, to be more earneltly 

ſought; and being long ſoughr, 

to be moie acceptably found. 
eAng. Mans. 

O my ſoule, {tampt with the 
Image of thy God : love him 
of whom thou art ſo much be- 
loved: Chuſe this frind above 
all thy friends ; who when all 
are taken away, rematineth only 
faichfull uaro thee. In the day 
of thy buriall, when all forſake 
thee, he will neither leave thee 
nor deceive thee, but mightily 
defend thee from the roaring 
Lions prepared tor their prey. 


as y—_——_— 


His Seliloquy. 


VVii thou- never, O ny 
diſtruſtfull ſuule , ſub- 
mit thy will unto his will that 

4 made 


$L2 His Soliloquy. 

made thee? Muſt his goodnefle 
be alwaics the circumterence of 
thy deſires, and thy pleaſure iti] 
the Center? tis It not enough 
that Zea and Amen hath promi- 
ſed the ſubſtance of thy happi- 
neſs, bur: muſt thou bind him 
co thy circumitances? Shall che 
power of an infinite Creatour 
be confr'd co the pleaſure of a 
finite creature, Stand not in thy 
own light, my foule; . the Inde- 
pendence of thy exoroitant de- 
fires, thuts the door upon that 
haypinecfie thou defireſt: Art 
thoucoycrtousofa blefſi=gbeſore 
thon art quaiihed to receive 
1t? He that intends thee a king- 


dom, will firſt make thee capx| 


ble of a Kmgdome : Thou that 


ſnait be a gainer by his favour, 
ſhalc be no lofer by his delay: 
Canſt chouhope to be filld with 
the walter of lice, not firſt purg' 
WIT 
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with the fire of Aﬀfliction?How 
often haſt thou murmur'd for 
thar, which if enjoy'd,had been 
thy ruine? God hath promiſed, 
but hath delayed performance 
to exerciſe rhy patience : He 
hath decreed, but yet forbears , 
to reftihe thy Faith: if Faith 
be able to remove Mountains, 
endeavour to remove thy infi- 
delicy: Endure, hope, believe; 
and he that comes , will come , 
and will not tarry, O my ſoul, 
23S nothing hinders the perfor- 
mance of his Promiſe but di- 
ſtrult , ſo nothing haſtens the 
Promiſe of his Performance but 
thy Prayer. 


III 


His oviviorny. yep yer 

— — — — 

God, that art all-ſafi- 
CICRT IN hy felt, all-graci- 
ONS 
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ous in thy Sonne,molt abſolute 
in thy purpoſes, and moſt faith- 
full in thy proniifes; I the miſe- 
rable objec of thy mercy, here 
humbly preſent my ſelf before 
thee the mercifull bzholder of 
my miſery: Lord wherein have 
Ito truſt but in thy mercics ? 
and whereupon have I to build 
but on thy Promiſes? Every tin 
is full of death, and: every aTti- 
on is full of fin, inſomuch thar 
my whole life is nothing bur a 
continuedrebellionagainltthee; 
Bur, O my God, thy goodnefle 
is like thy ſelf, infinite; and 
thy mercy is paſt my compre- 
hending: Thou knowelt that I 
am evill, and wholly evill, and 
\ that continually ; Thou know- 
eſt I am bur duſt and aſhes, and 
theveryof-ſpringof corruption, 
and thy glory isno lefſe magni- 


fiedin my confulion,then in my 
{als 
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ſalvation ; But Lord thou art a 7 
gracious God ,; and takeſt no 
pleaſure in the 'death of a di- 
ltrefled finner. Thy mercy 1s 
over all thy works,& thy good- 
nefle is from generation to ge- 
neration. When I was in open 
Rebellion againſt thee, thou re- 
conciled{t thy ſelf ro meg when 
I was utterly loſt , thou redee- 
medſt me wich the innocent 
bloud of thy deare Sonne; and 

eing redeemed, thou haſt ſan- 
Qified me with the freenefle of 
thy Spirit : Thou halt raiſed me 
by thy power, and ſtrengthned 
me by thy Promiſes, What 
ſhall I rerurn thee, O my God, 
for thy innumerable mercies ? 
Or what kind of recompence 
can duſtand aſhes make thee? 
My tongue ſhall ſing the won- 
ders of thy goodnefſle, & praiſe _ 
thy Name for ever and ever, 
Con- |: 
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© Continue, O Lord, thy mercies 


© ro me,and viſit me according to 


thy worited kindnefle:Give me 
awife hear1, that I may give 
"reſpec unto- all thy. Cowman- 
> dements, & a full confidence in 
© allthy Promiſes; Quicken my 

hope in the expeRation of thy 
© performance, and give me pati- 
Ence till then to attend thy lei- 
fute: Lord, what I cannot 
underſtand, Oteach me to won- 
der; and what I cannot doe, 
give me power to beleeve: Let 
not the apparition of my own 
corruptions plunge me in de- 
ſpair , nor let the ſenſe of thy 
 mdulgent love give me occaſion 
to preſume, that living here 
in the expeAation of thy truth, 
my hopes may be perfefted to 
the glory of thy Name. 


FINIS. 
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